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HappyThought 

The  happy  thought  in  gifts  is  sure  to 
occur  to  you  if  you  seek  for  it  at  the 
Ryrie  Store 

Among  the  thousands  of  lovely  things 
our  show-cases  hold,  there  is  just  the 
gift  you  are  looking  for — and  at  the 
price  you  have  decided  to  spend. 


RYRIE   BROTHERS,  LIMITED 

Diamond  Merchants,  Jewelers  and  Silversmiths 
134-138  YONGE  STREET  -         -  TORONTO 


Simpson's  Sub-Deb  Shop 


School  wardrobes  always  need  replenishing  dur- 
ing the  Christmas  vacation  and  since  you've 
been  away  we've  opened  a  new  Sub-Deb.  Shop 
where  you  will  find  case-upon-case  filled  with 
school  and  party  fi'oclis.  Their  prices  are  so 
moderate  even  the  most  limited  incomes  may  af- 
ford at  least  two.  Plan  to  visit  it  when  you  are 
in  town. 


The  CIlWIPCriKI  COMPANY 

ROBERT      kJliUr  IJ V/ll  LIMITED 
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JOSEPH  MUKPHY  E.  C.  HAMILTON 

K.  W.  LOVE  J.  le.  BASCOM 


Murphy,  Love,  Hamilton  and  Bascom 

INSURANCE  BROKERS. 


General  Agents  fnr  Ontario — 

New  York  Underwriters  Agency 
Springfield  Fire  &  Marine  Ins.  Co. 

of  Springfield,  Mass 

Toronto  Agents — 

GERMaiv  nMERseniv  iivsuRHiveE  eoMpaNY 

of  New  York. 

16  Wellington  Street  East  Toronto,  Canada 


Robertson's 
Chocolate  Bars 

are  made  in  a  great  many  delightful  varieties  from  the 
purest  materials  obtainable 

MADE    IN  CANADA 
Robertson's       -       Toronto,  Canada 
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Our  Ice  Cream  Creations 

Are  popular  with  particular  people.  The  new 
"Fresh  Fruit"  Brick  is  a  Party  Dessert  Superfine 

Ask  for  it  when  you  go  to  Town. 
CITY  DAIRY  -  -  TORONTO 

Agencies  All  Over  Agencies  All  Over 


MedalSf  Cups,  Prizes 

For  every  event  of  a  competitive  nature.. 
Class  and  Fraternity  Pins  a  Feature 

James  D.  Bailey  &  Co. 

73  Yonge  St.  Arcade        -  Toronto 


Ellis  Bros. 

Limited 

Diamond  Importers 
Jewelers  and 
Silversmiths 

96-98  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 

For  more  than  three  genera- 
tions the  name  "  Ellis  "  h  as 
stood  for  reliability,  quality, 
and  service  in  the  jewelry  trade 
of  Canada. 

School  and  Class  Pins,  Metal 
Shields  and  Trophies 

Send  for  our  Free  Gift  Book 


N.  M  Squires 
and  Co. 

Wholesale  Blenders 
of  Tea  and 
Coffee 

WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY 
OF  KING'S  CUP 
TEA 


Toronto     -  Ont. 
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Think  of 
Brown's 

when  you  think  of 

STATIONERY 

Also  Fancy  Goods,  Wool,  Toys.  China,  Wall 
Paper,  School  Supplies,.  Apex,  Gennet  and 
Vocalion  Records.  Magazines,  Sheet  Music, 
Electric  Supplies. 

BROCK  ST.  -  WHITBY,  ONT. 

Phone  204 

C.  A.  Goodfellow  &  Son 

Printers  and  Publishers 

WHITBY     .  ONTARIO 

PUBLISHERS  OF 

The  Whitby  Gazette  and  Chronicle 

PRINTERS  OF 

Vox  Collegii  Mc  Master  Monthly 

Trade  Journals 

and  other  periodicals 

Eat 
Tod's  Bread 

and 
'  B  Happy 


Ipterpcitioi^al 
Harvester 
Corppapy  of 
Capada  Ltd. 

HAMILTON      -       -  ONTARIO 

The  largest  manvifacturers  of 
Farm  operating  equipment 
in  the  British 
Empire. 


Spruce  Villa  Ipp 

Kingston  Road,  West  of  Whitby 

Luneheon  served  any  hour. 
Hot  Dinner  and  Afternoon  Teas. 
Hot  Chicken  Dinner  by  Appointment. 
Evening  Supper 
Home  Cooking 
Special  attention  to  motor  parties.  Ac- 
commodation over  night.   Week  ends  or 
by  week. 

Mrs.  R.  H.  Weddel,  Prop. 

Phone,  Bell  114  Whitby  P.O. 


JF^  lowers 

FROM 

TORONTO.  ONTARIO 


D.  M.  Tod's  Bread  Ltd, 

OSHAWA,  ONT. 
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SuBSOBiPTioN  Peick — To  the  Students  and  Trafalgar  Daughters,  50  cents  per  year;  to  all 
others,  75  cents. 

Please  address  editorial  correspondence  to  the  editor-in-chief  and  business  correspond- 
ence to  the  Business  Manager. 


There  are  many  changes  going  on  in 
our  small  College  world  of  O.L.C.  which 
are  of  great  importance  to  our  Faculty 
and  Students.  The  first  of  these  chan- 
ges was  the  new  ruling  of  the  Honour 
Club,  which  came  in  force  on  Novem- 
ber 1,  1922,  and  which  we  all  hope  will 
benefit  every  one  concerned.  With 
this  new  Club  the  students  are  all  giv- 


en some  small  share  of  responsibility, 
which  is  going  to  bring  forth  finer  gilds 
from  O.L.C.  If  this  Club  is  siiceessful 
we  have  only  our  predecessors  to  thank 
because  thej'  gave  us  such  a  firm 
foundation  on  which  to  build. 

The  second  of  these  changes  was  the 
students'  wish  to  have  two  publications 
of  the  "Vox  Collegii, "  one  at  Christ- 
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mas  dealing  with  the  activities  of  the 
first  two  terms  of  College  life,  and  the 
other  to  be  our  Commencement  num- 
ber and  to  contain  the  activities  for  the 
remainder  of  the  College  Year. 

The  revision  of  the  Honour  Club,  and 
the  extending  of  the  publication  of  the 


"Vox"  to  two  editions  per  year  have 
been  the  fundamental  changes  in  the 
year  1922-1923.  The  Faculty  and  Stu- 
dents have  responded  so  readily  that 
there  is  no  doubt  that  the  influence  of 
this  year's  work  will  be  felt  in  the  fu- 
ture of  the  College. 


As  usual  we  have  quite  a  large  num- 
ber of  "new  girls"  who  hail  from  the 
"Queen  City." 

Eileen  Boake,  who  is  taking  a  Sen- 
■nr  course. 

Marjorie  Green,  Eleanor  Grey  and 
Dorothy  Stanley  are  taking  public 
school  work. 

Kathleen  Jenkins  is  working  in  sec- 
ond f(u-m  and  also  taking  piano. 

Norah  Wharton  is  also  in  second 
j'orm. 

Mary  McLaren,  Margaret  McTav'sh 
and  Helen  Wilson  are  doing  third  form 
work. 

Luva  Thompson,  a  cousin  of  Muriel 
Thompson  (1920),  is  also  taking  third 
form. 

Rosamond  McCuUoch,  who  attend- 
ed Oakwood  last  year,  is  working  for 
her  Junior  Matriculation. 

Jean  Lennox,  after  obtaining  her 
Jul^ior  Matriculation  from  Malvern 
Collegiate  last  year,  is  trying  her  Hon- 
or Matriculation. 

Jean  Moad  is  also  taking  Honor  Ma- 
triculation. 


Mary  .Wright  is  specializing  in 
Household  Science. 

Constance  Lovering  is  taking  a  sec- 
retarial course. 

Several  speak  of  Hamilton  as  their 
"home  town" — 

Ruth  Barker  and  Maud  Girvin  are 
studying  Junior  Expression. 

Hope  Breckenridge  is  in  the  first 
year  oT  ]\er  A.T.C.M.  piano  course. 

Eleanor  McClemont  is  specializing 
in  Art. 

Dorothy  Pitt  is  in  her  Junior  Year 
of  Ilousehohl  Science. 

Anne  Souter  is  taking  her  Junior 
Matriculation.  There's  a  rumor  that 
"Brother  Bill"  has  an  important  en- 
gagement with  a  1919  O.L.C.  graduate. 
We  hope  that  Anne's  won't  grow 
"Rus"-ty!! 

Montreal  claims  four  new  girls — 

Lillian  Sparling,  whose  major  course 
this  year  is  Honor  Matric.  Besides  this, 
she  is  still  keeping  up  her  violin. 

Yvette  Malo  is  taking  first  form 
High  School  work.  We  love  to  hear 
her  ripple  French. 

Hazel  Ott  is  specializing  in  House- 
hold Science.  We  wonder  if  she  is 
learning  to  make  candy !  Is  she.  Miss 
Butcher? 

Marie  Ott,  her  sister,  spends  her  time 
in  the  elementary  classroom. 

"The  Duggans,"  Bessie  and  Ruth, 
cla'ra  Brampton.  They  are  both  tak- 
ing Junior  Matric.  We  are  glad  to 
have  Bessie  as  our  Junior  Class  Secre- 
tary. 

Joy  Aitchison,  Grimsby,  and  Blanche 
Hepburn,  Georgetown,  are  members  of 
the  fourth  form. 

Evelyn  Ball  is  from  Magog,  Quebec. 
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Slie  is  a  member  of  the  Household  Sci- 
eiife  Club.  Evelyn  is  a  niece  of  Miss 
Ball. 

Mary  Brennan  is  taking  second  form 
and  comes  from  "over  the  boundary," 
Detroit,  Mich. 

Mabsl  Burkall,  Norwood,  is  enrolled 
foi'  Commercial. 

Hielen  Deroche  claims  Bdleville.  We 
often  see  "Torchy"  with  the  basket- 
ball.   She  is  taking  Junior  Matric. 

Timniins  claims  two,  Isabel  Sterling, 
wlio  is  working-  n  fourth  form,  and 
Dorothy  Dodge  who,  judging  by  lier 
course,  we  beli?ve  means  to  be  a  great 
orator.  We  wonder  if  some  day  we'll 
be  paying  $2.50  to  hear  her  speak  in 
Massey  Hall. 

Violet  Montgomery  from  Pittsburg 
is  taking  third  form  and  partial  Mat- 
ric. 

Frances  Nutting  is  enrolled  in  tli  > 
Homemakers'  Course.  Frances  I'ved 
in  Whitby  before  she  went  to  Walker- 
ton. 

Kitchener  claims  Albina  Oberholt- 
zer,  and  Port  Burwdl  Edna  Wright. 
They  are  taking  the  Dietitian's  Course. 

We  have  three  new  girls  from  "the 
West"— 

Avis  Stacey  hails  from  Lethln-idge, 
Alberta,  and  takes  Senior  Commercial. 

W  11a  Sandison  comes  to  us  from  Ed- 
monton, Alberta,  and  is  taking  partial 
Matric,  and  Peggy  Ormond  claims 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba,  and  is  taking 
first  form  now,  but  we  wonder  if  she 
shouldn't  study  the  "art  of  redecorat- 
ing ceilings."    Plaster  falls  so  easily! 

Gwen  Souter,  from,  Parry  Sound,  is 
taking  Entrance  work. 

M  nerva  Ketcheson,  from  Halloway, 
Helen  Bunner,  fronr  Greenwood,  are 
specializing  in  music. 

Aileen  Powers,  of  Picton,  Marjorie 
Wright,  Brighton,  and  Mae  Irwin,  of 
Stratford,  are  taking  Plousehold  Sci- 
ence. 

Gwen  Taylor  hails  from  North  Bay. 
She  is  spec'alizing  in  vocal,  but  is  tak- 
ing some  commercial.    "If  we  heard 


a  little  less  of  Les,  we  wouldn't  know- 
enough." 

Evelyn  Symon  is  graduating  in  pi- 
ano this  year.  She  is  from  Sault  Ste. 
Marie. 

Olive  Gibson  is  also  from  the  "Soo" 
and  is  taking  third  foi'm  and  partial 
Matric. 

Jean  Dickinson  is  from  Port  Hope. 
Sh3  is  taking  senior  violin. 

Mary  Doty,  from  Oakville,  and  Anne 
Shaver  fi'om  Ancaster,  are  taking 
Honor  .Matric.  this  year. 

Esitelle  Bagshaw  is  work  ng  on  her 
A.T.C.M.  piano.  She  is  from  Hailey- 
Iniry.  She  is  really  quite  a  laughing 
saxaphone ! ? 

Dorothy  Richardson  hails  from  Cale- 
donia and  is  enrolled  in  the  Junior  EiX- 
pr  ssion  department.  She  is  also  stu- 
dying viol  n. 

Edith  Playfair,  Lanark,  is  in  the 
third  form. 

LoTi^'se  F'field,  l'i'((m  St.  Catharines, 
ciud  Sylvia  Kerns,  Burlington,  are  tak- 
ing elective  courses. 

Marion  Edwards  is  :;peciahzing  in 
\ocal    She  hails  form  Onondaga. 

Campl)ellville  claim ;  Anna  Elsley, 
who  is  trying  her  Lower  School. 

Gladys  Jones,  who  is  Vice  President 
of  the  Junior  Class  and  Treasurer  of 
the  Okticlos,  hails  from  Webbwood,  and 
is  specializ'ng  in  piano. 

Helen  Thompson  is  from  Peterbor- 
ough and  is  taking  the  Homemaker's 
Course  and  Expression. 

Ruth  Kincaid  is  from  Portland, 
Maine.  "Kinkie"  is  specializing  in 
Physical  Culture,  with  some  piano. 

"Last  but  by  no  means  least"  are 
our  new  "day"  girls  from  "The  Vil- 
lage" (as  we  all  remember  hearing  it 
termed.  Never  mind,  it's  a  pretty  nice 
little  town !) 

Ruth  Spall  is  taking  public  school 
work. 

Helen  O'Connor  is  working  for  her 
Entrance,  and  Mabel  Roulston  takes 
commercial.  We  hope  that  some  day 
Mabel  will  get  the  "real  estate." 

Now  that  all  the  new  girls  are  '  filed ' 
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shouldn't  we  hear  about  the  uew  fac- 
ulty? 

Miss  Bird  has  flown  to  us  from  Bar- 
rie  to  teach  English  Literature  and  Al- 
gebra— and  oh  !  Isn 't  her  Latin  ' '  ele- 
gant"? 

Miss  Butcher,  Toronto,  teaches  the 
Household  Science.  "We've  tried  to  be 
very  careful  all  through  and  not  call  it 
"Domestic  Science." 

Mss  Cordingly  is  from  Toronto  too. 
She  teaches  Moderns.  "Isn't  that 
fun?" 

Miss  Everson  lives  in  Toronto.  We 
think  she  does,  too !  She  teaches  most 
of  the  first  and  second  form  work. 

The  Queen  City  also  claims  Miss 
Ingle  as  a  resident.    She  was  at  O.L.C. 


a  few  years  ago  and  we  are  glad  to 
have  her  back  teachin-g  art. 

Miss  Meath  comes  from  Buffalo,  but 
O.Jj.t".  claims  her  as  a  graduate.  She 
teaches  piano. 

Miss  Merchant,  who  hails  from  Bow- 
manville,  was  President  of  the  gradu- 
ating class  last  year.  She  has  come 
l)ack  as  Miss  Murchie's  assistant. 

Miss  Mitchell  was  also  a  pupil  here 
and  has  returned  to  us  as  piano  teach- 
er.   She  is  from  Kitchener. 

Miss  McConnell's  is  the  Commercial 
department.  She  claims  Perth  to  be 
her  home.  We've  heard  it  said  of  her 
that  she  "  hums  when  she's  happy." 
We  wonder  if  she  will  hum  all  the  way 
home  on  Thursday,  December  21st. 


ryrr 


One  of  the  most  important  depart- 
ments in  Ontario  Ladies'  College  is  the 
music  department.  This  year  a  large 
percentage  of  the  girls  are  studying 
music,  either  piano,  vocal  or  violin,  and 
a  great  number  of  these  are  taking  the 
advanced  work  such  as  the  Intermedi- 
ate and  A.T.C.M.  examinations  and 
those  graduating  from  the  college  are 
also  entitled  to  the  A.O.C.M.  degree 
which  signifies  the  Ontario  Conserva- 
tory of  Music.  This  proves  that  the 
College  has  a  high  standing  in  the  musi- 
cal world. 

Throughout  the  year  the  College  'giv- 
es to  us  a  series  of  concerts,  but  as  yet, 
only  one  has  been  given  and  that  was 
held  in  the  concert  hall  on  Wednesday 
evening,  October  18th.  On  this  occa- 
sion we,  and  also  a  number  of  friends 
from  Whitby  and  Oshawa,  were  de- 


lighted to  hear  the  following  artists : 
Ida  McLean  Dilworth,  soprano ;  Ernest 
Caldwell,  baritone;  Regiiiald  Stewart, 
pianist ;  Horace  Lapp,  accompanist. 
These  artists  are  all  well  known  in  Tor- 
onto musical  circles  and  we  were  in- 
deed fortunate  to  have  them  visit  the 
College.  The  programme  for  the  even- 
ing was  as  follows : 

Prologue  (Pagliacci)  Leoncavallo 

Ernest  Caldwell 
To  Mary  Maude  Valerie  White 

Robin,  Robin,  iSing  me  a  Song  Spross 

Ida  McLean  Dilworth 
Scherzo  (E  Minor)  Mendelssohn 
Reverie  Debussy 
Staccato  Etude  Rubinste'n 

Reginald  Stewart 
Go  Down  Moses  Burleigh 
You  May  Bury  Me  in  De  Eas'  " 
Swing  Low,  Sweet  Chariot  " 
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Nobody  Knows  de  Trouble  I've  Seen  " 

Ernest  Caldwell 
Vissi  D'Arte  Puccini 

Ida  McLean  Dilworth 
Sweetly,  Sweetly  sang  the  Bird — 

Rubinstein 

Barcarolle  Cliaminade 
Ida  M.  Dilwortli  and  Ernest  Caldwell 
In  Old  Vienna  Godowsky 
The  Wind  Alkan 

Reginald  Stewart 
L'Esclave  Edoward  Lalo 

Le  Baiser  Goring  Thomas 

A  Des  Oiseaux  Georges  Hiie 

Ida  McLean  Dilwortli 
The  Wreck  of  the  "Jidie  Plante"— 

Geoffrey  O'Hara 
Leetle  Bateese  Geoffrey  O'lTara 

Noon  Gena  Branscombe 

0  Let  the  Solid  Ground  Somervell 
Ernest  Caldwell 
Besides  these  concerts  given  at  the 
College  we  have  had  the  privilege  of 
going  to  Toronto  and  enjoying  the  var- 
ious high  class  musical  concerts  given 


in  Massey  Hall.  Many  of  us  listened 
with  intense  interest  to  the  marvellous 
selections  rendered  by  IToffman  and 
Rachmaninoff'. 

Perhaps  the  most  important  feature 
in  the  musical  department  is  the  Okti- 
elos  Club.  Every  year  the  Okticlos 
gives  a  tea  to  the  College  and  on  Sat- 
urday afternoon,  November  25th,  the 
drawing  room  and  the  common  room 
were  the  scenes  of  daintiness,  being  ar- 
tistically decorated  in  the  club  colours, 
blue  and  gold.  During  the  afternoon 
Miss  Stevens  and  Miss  Velma  LaFrance 
I'endered  vocal  solos  in  a  most  pleasing- 
manner  and  Miss  Lillian  Sparling  de- 
lighted her  listeners  with  violin  selec- 
tions. Both  from  a  social  and  financial 
standpoint  the  afternoon  was  truly  a 
success. 

All  musical  students  join  in  extend- 
ing a  hearty  good  wish  to  all  for  a 
Merry  Christmas  and  a  ITappy  New 
Year. 

— Marjorie  Speers. 
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FEEDS 


Midniglit  silence!  "Cre  eak!" 

Why  must  the  floor  always  "Cve — eak" 
just  outside  a  teacher's  door?  One 
Ions?  eternity  of  stiflinc;  silence  and 
then,  coui'age  I'eturning,  like  a  thief  in 
tlie  nio'ht  on  she  steals  towards  thf^ 
lonaed-for  lioal — eats!  There  in  the 
mysterious  and  ghostly  dimness  of  may- 
he  a  pale  streak  of  moonlight  or  one 
lone  flashlight,  are  huddled  together  a 
group  of  strange  shapes  that  twist  and 
turn  with  a  wierd  ghostlyness.  Now 
and  then  a  murmur  arises  and  an  un 
eoutrolable  sf|ueak,  followed  by  a  pene- 
trating "Shh — "  There  in  the  centre, 
spread  in  grand  array  are  chicken,  jel- 
ly, p'ckles,  cake,  pie,  cookies — every- 
tliing  that  famished  school  girls  adore. 
How  speedily  is  that  chicken  trans 
formed  To  an  unrecognizalile  heaj)  of 


hones,  how  soon  are  tlie  jellies  and 
pickles  distributed  on  and  about  those 
coinprising  the  circle,  and  how  swiftly 
indeed  can  cake,  pie  and  cookies  melt 
before  the  onslaught  of  a  group  of  m'd- 
night  rev.^lers.  It  seems  no  tinn^  at  all 
befoi'e  the  floor  is  clcnrcd  of  cvim'y  hist 
crumb  and  the  conspirator.s — gorged, 
sticky,  sleepless  but  oh  so  happy — must 
creak  hack  to  lh:ir  respective  beds.  Oh, 
.these  jolly  midnight  feeds  !  how  delight- 
ful— at  the  time — are  they,  but  oh!  how 
soon  the  unmelodious  notes  of  "first" 
giat?  hai-shly  on  the  ear,  how  terribly 
cruel  it  seems  to  arise  in  the  darkness 
of  early  morning  and  descend  with 
sleep-laden  eyes  to  blink  unseeingly 
around  the  breakfast  table.  Yes,  there 
is  indeed  a  before  and  after  to  every 
"feed." 


Walter  Pater's  "The  Child  in  the  House" 


Annie  Allison  Maxwell 


Some  black  crow's  feathers  from  the 

wood,  wind-swept; 
The  little  acorn  cup's  exquisite  nicety; 
Warm  colours  of  soft  silks  from  attic 

treasury ; 

The  g-narled  old  hawthorn  tree,  whose 

flowers  kept 
Their  magic  crimson  for  him  as  he 

slept, 

And  filled  his  childish  dreams  with  fan- 
tasy,— 

Strange  trifles  these  to  mould  that  en- 
tity. 


The  human  soul !  Through  his  existence 
crept 

Two  streams  of  influence :  thus  within 
him  grew 

The  sense  of  beauty ;  hut  the  sense  of 
pain 

Grew  also,  and  he  pitying  knew 

The  prisoned  mother  starling's  an- 
guished strain, 

Death's  fear,  and  helpless  suffering's 
lingering  strife. 

And  wondering  dwelt  within  the  House 
of  Life. 
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Mr.  Farewell's  Message 

I  should  like  to  congratulate  the  Editor-in-Chief  and  her  Associates  upon  the 
happy  results  which  have  attended  their  efforts  to  get  out  the  Vox  Collegii  on 
time.  It  bespeaks  all  kinds  of  possibilities  for  future  V ox  editions  and  Editorial 
staffs. 

This  is  an  occasion  also  when  on  behalf  of  Mrs.  Farewell  and  myself,  Miss 
Maxwell  and  the  members  of  the  Faculty  and  staff,  I  would  like  to  extend  to  the 
students  our  best  wishes  for  a  Merry  Christmas  and  a  Glad  New  Year.  Although 
throughout  the  world  many  chaotic  conditions  prevail,  we  are  very  grateful  that 
in  Canada  we  are  at  peace.  The  things  that  make  us  happy  and  contented  are 
ours.  Let  us  therefore  with  gratitude  enter  truly  into  the  Christmas  spirit  of 
' '  good  will  to  all, ' '  and  especially  may  we  remember  to  give  our  b6st  gifts — our- 
selves— to  the  One  who  truly  embodies  in  Himself  Christmas  good  cheer  and 
who  is  made  glad  as  we  exemplify  His  words:  "Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it 
unto  one  of  the  least  of  these,  ye  have  done  it  unto  Me. ' ' 

We  wish  you  all  a  Merry  Christmas  and  a  Happy  New  Year. 

F.  L.  Farewell. 


New  Year's  Eve 


The  strange  events  which  I,  Robin 
Stair,  am  about  to  relate  took  place 
many  long  years  ago,  and  of  those  I 
write  many  are  dead  or  swallowed  up 
in  the  obscurity  of  their  lives  far 
from  the  little  village  lost  among  the 
rolling  hills  of  northern  Scotland. 

I  was  a  very  young  man  but  lately 
come  from  Edinboro'  full  of  confidence 
in  my  eloquence  as  a  preacher,  and 
pride  in  my  first  charge,  a  bare  little 
village  huddled  among  the  wind-swept 
moors  and  barren  hills.  I  had  settled 
myself  comfortably  in  the  manse  with 
my  housekeeper,  a  buxom  affable  body, 
at  the  head  of  my  bachelor  establish- 
ment. I  came  soon  to  know  all  the 
people  of  my  congregation  and  many 
others  besides ;  and  on  the  first  New 
Year's  Eve  that  I  had  spent  in  the  glen 
I  was  invited  to  sup  with  old  Davy  Mc- 
lan  and  his  daughter  Allison.  I  was 
far  from  loath  to  go,  for  I  had  been 
used  to  the  busy  life  of  the  city,  and 
the  solitude  of  the  old  manse  oppressed 
me ;  but  if  I  had  known  what  was  to 
occur  before  I  would  again  set  foot 


within  my  own  house  I  doubt  very 
much  if  I  would  have  left  it  that  night. 
However,  I  set  out  on  foot  for  the  Mc- 
lan  farm,  well  content. 

Melan  was  the  wealthiest  farmer  in 
the  neighborhood,  which  meant  a  com- 
fortable sustenance  for  the  others  were 
desperately  poor.  He  'got  the  name  of 
being  "a  vera  clos  mon  wi'  th'  bob- 
bies" and  discouraged  all  suitors  that 
his  daughter,  a  very  fine-looking  lass, 
ever  had,  saying  that  she  was  too  use- 
ful to  part  with  for  a  while  yet.  De- 
spite his  shrewdness  and  though  I  did 
not  approve  of  his  dealings  with  Alli- 
son, (as  what  young  man  in  the  neigh- 
borhood did?)  still  I  liked  him  well 
enough. 

It  was  a  dark  cloudy  night,  and  the 
air  was  damp  and  heavy.  There  was 
already  a  slight  fo'g  and  I  had  little 
hopes  of  it  rising  before  I  wished  to  re- 
turn. I  arrived  in  good  time  neverthe- 
less, and  the  sight  of  Mclan's  cheerful 
kitchen  dispelled  all  thought  of  the 
possible  disagreeableness  of  my  jour- 
ney home.    It  was  a  large  room  with 
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heavy  oaken  beams  and  a  stone  floor. 
A  huge  fire-place  was  built  in  that  side 
of  the  wall  which  faced  the  door,  and 
beside  it  now,  sat  the  old-house-holder 
who  bade  me  welcome  solemnly  and  of- 
fered me  the  place  opposite  his  own. 
Allison,  assisted  by  a  bare-legged, 
chunky  person  wIlo  answered  to  the 
name  of  Jeauie,  was  preparhig  the  ev- 
en'ng  meal  and  I  watched  her  with 
■great  pleasure  from  my  seat  in  the 
chimney-corner.  She  was  a  tall  girl 
with  a  fine  figTire  and  a  mass  of  red 
brown  hair,  large  expressive  gray  eyes, 
and  a  sweet  mouth  with  dimpled  cor- 
ners. She  was  very  usefiil  to  her  fath- 
er who,  mindful  of  this,  although  he  dis 
couraged  suitors,  had  given  her  advant- 
ages in  the  way  of  clothes  and  educa- 
tion which  the  surrounding  gentry  con- 
sidered above  her  station  as  a  farmer's 
daughter. 

The  meal  was  nearly  ready  and  the 
farm  labourers  and  shepherds  had  as- 
sembled in  the  gi-eat  kitchen  when  sud- 
denly the  door  burst  open  and  Jock 
Mclan,  a  lad  of  about  fifteen,  sprang  in. 
His  red  hair  was  literally  on  end,  and 
there  was  an  expression  of  such  abso- 
lute terror  on  his  face  that  it  was  al- 
most ludicrous.  He  clapped  to  the  dooi 
behind  him  and  bolted  it.  We  all  star- 
ed at  him,  open-mouthed. 

"A  bogle!  Th'  black  bogle!"  he  gas- 
jed  as  soon  as  he  could  get  his  breath. 
"ITe  cam'  on  me  wha'  1  was  beyont 
th'  coo'-hoose  wi'  a  troop  o'd'els  as 
black  as  himsel.'  Tlere  Allison  gave  a 
little  scream  but  says  (luick  "Hoot,  lad, 
ye 're  dreamin',''  l^^^t  she  convinced  no- 
one,  not  even  herself. 

Now  I  had  but  lately  come  from  col- 
lege where  we  professed  to  laiigh  at  all 
this  or  to  treat  it  as  the  works  of  the 
devil  to  be  scorned,  so  I  said  very  grave- 
ly: "Why  lad,  you  couldn't  tell  what 
you  saw  in  such  a  fog  and  besides  there 
are  no  bogles  or  fairies  any  more,  they 
are  all  imagination,  or  worse."  There 
was  a  general  exclamation  of  astonish- 
ment at  this  and  Allison  says  in  a  scared 
whisper  :  "Ssh  !  Be  careful  the  good  wee 


folk  dinna  hear  ye  say  sic  a  thing  .  We 
ken  well  what  they  are." 

1  said  no  more  aliout  it  realizing  that 
1  had  made  a  mistake  though  1  could 
scarce  lielieve  they  still  clung  to  so 
much  of  the  old  superstition.  1  was 
very  young  and  considered  myself  very 
wise,  but  1  no  longer  wonder  at  it  now. 

Poor  Jock's  experience  did  not  long 
(doud  the  party  and  we  had  a  merry 
meal.  After  supper  we  sat  about  the 
tire  and  an  old  shepherd  who  could  re- 
member '45  told  \is  long  rambling  inci- 
dents of  that  unhappy  time.  Allison 
had  not  joined  us  but  sat  in  the  win- 
dow-seat gazing  .out  into  the  night 
When  a  knock  came  at  the. door  she 
rose  with  a  somewhat  diffidaut  look  at 
her  father  and  opened  it.  The  young 
inan  who  entered  turned  and  bowed 
somewhat  coldly  to  me  and  1  saw  to  my 
surprise  that  it  was  young  Colin  Gra- 
ham, the  laird  of  a  neighbouring  vil- 
lage. Old  Davy  glowered  at  hhn  and 
bade  him  a  sour  "Good-even;"  but  Al- 
lison drew  him  to  a  near-by  settle  where 
they  talked  together  in  low  voices. 
"Ah!"  thought  I,  "here  is  a  suitor  Al- 
lison is  minded  to  have  whether  her 
father  wishes  it  or  no." 

At  about  nine  I  rose  and  set  out  with 
a  lantern  for  the  manse.  The  fog  now 
enveloped  everyth'ng  like  a  blanket  of 
cotton-wool,  which  seemed  to  grow 
denser  every  moment  as  T  advanced. 
To  my  discomfort  the  lantern  went  out 
and  I  had  no  means  of  lighting  it.  The 
whole  countryside  was  deathly  still  ex- 
cept for  now  and  then  the  chilling  cry 
of  an  owl  or  the  sound  of  a  distant  burn 
coming  muffled  through  the  fog.  1 
could  not  see  an  arm's  length  before 
me,  but  it  seemed  to  me  that  I  should 
long  ago  have  struck  the  downward 
slope  leading  into  the  village,  and  in- 
stead of  that  I  seemed  to  be  climbing 
a  steep  incline.  Suddenly,  I  saw  a  gray 
something  rise  breast-high  before  me 
and  stumbled  against  a  huge  upright 
shaft  of  rock.  My  kne?s  knocked  to- 
gether and  1  swallowed  a  rising  lump 
of  terror  in  my  throat.    1  realized  that 
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I  was  standing'  at  the  summit  of  a  hill 
which  all  the  villagers  shuned  as  haunt- 
ed because  this  great  rock  was  said  to 
m^rk  the  grave  of  some  forgotten  Gae- 
lic king.  I  cursed  myself  for  a  coward 
but  turned  tail  nevertheless  and  stumb- 
led on.  I  walked  interminably,  stumb- 
ling over  rocks  and  boulders,  down  and 
up  valleys,  sometimes  sprawling  on  all 
fours  among  the  drenched  furze  and 
dead  bracken.  I  was  completely  lost, 
and  though  I  shouted  again  and  again 
I  seemed  to  be  the  only  living  thing 
upon  the  moors.  I  might  have  remain- 
ed in  one  place,  till  what  time  the  fog 
should  rise,  but  I  was  chilled  to  the 
bone  and  possessed  by  night  fears. 
After  some  time  I  began  to  climb  a 
very  steep  slope  pulling  myself  iip  by 
means  of  the  out-croping  bushes,  and 
imagined  myself  at  last  striking  the  top 
of  the  glen.  A  sudden  grey  mass  ap- 
peared before  me  which  from  my  posi- 
tion almost  on  all  fours  looked  enor- 
mous. I  reached  out  and  grasped  it. 
Rising  to  my  feet  what  was  my  horror 
on  discovering  it  to  be  the  same  shaft 
of  rock.  I  had  merely  completed  a 
circle.  As  I  lean?d  dejectedly  against 
it  I  heard  just  beside  me  a  clear  ring- 
ing laugh — a  strange  sound  indeed  in 
such  a  place.  I  started  about  in  a 
fright  and  peered  into  the  dense  white- 
ness before  me.  For  a  moment  I  could 
perceive  nothing  but  slowing  through 
the  driving  whiffs  of  fog  a  figure  arose, 
faintly  ilHimined  by  a  strange  golden 
glimmer  whose  source  I  could  not  find, 
but  which  showed  me  distinctly  that  it 
"was  that  of  a  woman.  After  a  lapse 
of  almost  fifty  year?  I  see  as  clearly  as 
if  she  stood  before  me  the  beautiful 
creature  as  she  rose  out  of  the  mist.  A 
wild  gypsy-like  thing,  with  red  pigeon 
berries  glistening  in  her  long  black 
hair,  and  eyes  filled  with  a  light  which 
compelled  me  to  gaze  at  her  without 
moving.  I  felt  that  I  was  in  a  dream, 
but  could  make  no  effort  to  free  myself 
from  the  languor  which  I  felt  stealing 
over  me  as  one  feels  a  'glorious  chord 
of  m.usic  stealing  along  every  nerve. 


She  floated  near  me,  a  smile  on  her  lips 
and  looked  into  my  face  steadfastly, 
with  a  laugh  in  her  eyes. 

"Dinna  look  at  me  so!"  says  she  in 
a  voice  as  soft  as  the  touch  of  velvet. 
"Surely  a  puir  gypsy  body  does  na 
flight  ye,  I'm  real  enough,  touch  me  and 
see."    I  made  no  motion,  I  could  not. 

"Ye  daurna;"  laughing  in  my  very 
face.  "I  wouldna  be  sic  a  coward  if  I 
were  a  minister."  Then  as  I  still  made 
no  move,  with  a  toss  of  the  head:  "Sith 
if  ye  winna  ye  needna !  But  come  with 
me — 

She  slipped  away  beckoning  and 
without  the  slightest  effort  of  will  on 
my  part,  my  limbs  carried  me  after  her. 
Whither  we  moved  I  know  not,  save 
only  that  twice  she  turned  her  head 
and  laughed  at  me  over  her  shoulder 
mockingly,  always  just  out  of  reach.  I 
did  not  notice  when  we  came  to  the 
face  of  a  great  rock,  and  felt  no  sur- 
prise when  it  opened  and  she  floated  in, 
I  followed  here  as  before,  powerless  to 
help  myself  and  under  her  mysterious 
charm  fast  becoming  imdesirous  of  so 
doing.  She  was  divinely  beautiful. 
Within  I  found  myself  in  a  great  cave 
that  glittered  with  metallic  splendour 
in  steely  grays  and  blues.  For  a  mo- 
ment my  eyes  were  dazzled  by  the  light, 
but  when  I  had  become  accustomed  to 
it  and  could  see  distinctly,  my  gypsy 
lass  had  disappeared. 

T  remembered  raving  about  the  cave 
like  a  madman  for  what  seemed  eter- 
nities, and  when  I  finally  exhausted  my- 
self and  leaned  panting  against  the  side 
of  the  cave  I  became  conscious  that 
there  was  someone  standing  in  the 
middle  of  it.  She  was  a  little  wizened 
woman  with  a  skin  like  the  dried  yel- 
low peel  of  a  bulb ;  long  dark  hair  and 
a  pair  of  intense  firey  black  eyes  which 
had  little  in  them  to  remind  me  of  the 
soft  bewitching  ones  of  the  gypsy.  She 
stared  at  me  fixedly  for  some  moments 
and  then  said : — 

"Well!"  This  is  a  pretty  fix  to  get 
yours '3 If  in  isn't  it.' 

I  stared  at  her  in  blank  astonishment. 
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"Faith  I  know  nothing  of  it,"  I 
cried. 

She  stamped  her  foot.  "What  do  you 
expect"  says  she.  "Fool!  'Twas  bad 
enough  to  say  we  were  imagination, 
but  then  to  come  mooning  aboixt  our 
hie  at  this  time  o 'night,  on  New  Year's 
Eve !  1  did  credit  mortals  with  more 
sense. ' ' 

"I'm  sure,  ma'am,"  says  I,  very  peni- 
tent, "I  never  intended  it." 

"Of  course  not,  idiot  who  says  you 
did?  I  fancy  you  will  have  to  offer  mor- 
tals a  better  explanation  than  that  w  hen 
you  get  back,  though.  And  now  young 
man  if  I  did  as  I  should  you  might 
leave  something  a  deal  more  precious 
than  you're  going  to  leave  behuid  you, 
but  I'll  be  merciful,  and  a  year  hence  if 
a  mortal  wishes  you  well  and  tells  you 
so  you'll  get  it  back.  Now,  get  you 
gone.    I've  wasted  enough  tim?." 

With  that  she  clapped  her  hands  and 
1  found  myself  stretched  ovit  full  length 
in  the  moonlight  and  I  thought  that  I 
had  been  asleep  and  dreaming  and  that 
the  fog  had  cleared  off  during  that 
time.  The  dream  was  unpleasantly 
vivid  however,  and  I  set  off  at  a  brisk 
rate  trying  to  think  no  more  of  't. 

As  I  hurried  down  tli.^  hill  I  met  a 
shepherd  whom  I  knew.  I  waved  to 
him  and  wished  him  a  glad  New  Year. 
To  my  utter  amazement  he  turned  and 
fled  from  me.  I  hurried  on  feeling 
(ju^erer  than  ever,  and  was  a  thankful 
uuui  when  I  reached  my  own  door-step. 
I  knocked.  No  answer.  Again.  At 
this  I  heard  Elspeth  come  to  the  door 
and  open  it  cautiously.  When  she  saw 
me  she  drew  herself  up  lik:  an  offend- 
ed guinea  fowl  and  swept  me  such  a 
glance  that  my  jaw  dropped.  Without 
wait'ng  for  a  word  she  clumped  up- 
stairs and  I  heard  the  key  turned  in 
the  lock  of  YiiY  door.  Feeling  very  de- 
jected and  bewildered  I  walked  up- 
stairs, lighted  a  candle  and  placed  it  on 
my  table.  I  shut  the  door  and  looked 
at  myself  in  a  fair-sized  mirror  which 
hung  abo-^'e  a  chest  of  drawers.  As  far 
as  I  could  S3e  by  the  light  of  the  candle 


which  1  placed  before  me  there  was 
nothing  luiusual  in  my  appearance. 
Then  suddenly  souieth'ng  peculiar  in 
the  aspect  of  the  wall  behind  me  struck 
my  attention.  With  the  candle  in  front 
of  me,  the  mirror  should  have  reflected 
luy  shadow  thrown  in  a  mammonth  like- 
ness of  myself  stretched  out  like  a  huge 
pelt  upon  the  meagi'e  wall.  Instead  of 
this  tlie  wall  was  absolutely  blank  and 
light.  With  a  cry  of  horror  I  put  out 
my  hand  where  I  would  sse  its  shadow. 
There  was  none.  Tha  truth  came  slow- 
ly into  my  numbed  mind.  L  had  1)een 
forced  to  leave  my  shadow  behind  me 
in  tlio  cave  of  the  wee  people  as  pun^ 
islim  nt  for  luy  ncredulity.  How  long 
had  I  been  in  Ihe  cave?  What  had  hap- 
pened? Was  everyone  mysteriously 
aware  of  my  affliction  and  would  they 
flee  from  me  as  a  person  touched  by 
the  niyst.M'ies  of  the  wee  folk?  1  spent 
a  night  in  agonized  speculation.  Again 
and  again  as  long  as  my  feeble  light 
lasted,  I  attempted  to  throw  some  sha- 
dow of  niyself  upon  the  various  sur- 
faces of  the  room.  It  was  of  no  use. 
My  shadow  M'as  gone  and  by  this  mark 
1  was  set  apart  from  my  kind  with  only 
a  very  m?agre  hope  of  .rega'ning  what 
1  had  lost. 

When  I  awoke  after  a  few  hours  of 
restless  slumber  I  dreaded  the  light  of 
the  good  sun,  and  wished  that  I  might 
never  be  forced  to  walk  in  it  again. 
When  I  w^nt  down  Elspeth  was  stand- 
ing in  the  dining-room.  "A  good  New 
Year !"  says  I  in  a  voice  as  little  melan- 
cholic as  I  could  make  it.  "A  good  New 
Year  indeed!"  says  she.  "If  a'  the 
tales  be  true  Mister  Sta^r,  ye  spent  it 
in  c|ueer  company." 

"What  do  you  mean?"  I  cried. 

"Mean,"  she  answered,  "Didna'  Red 
Wall  Gaviston  find  your  lantern  on  the 
wee  people's  hill  yester-morn  right  by 
the  Tomb'  and  wha'  were  ye  when  you 
should  a'  been  preachin'  in  the  kirk 
last  night?" 

It  dawned  on  me  slowly.  This  was 
the  day  after  New  Year's.  I  saw  that 
I  could  only  explain  in  one  way  to  Els- 
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peth.  I  stepped  out  into  the  path  of 
sunlight,  streaming-  from  the  window 
and  stood  stilL  Elspeth  did  not  realize 
at  first  what  had  happened,  and  tlien 
shs  gave  a  shriek  and  threw  up  her 
hands, — "The  w^e  people!  Your  sha- 
dow Mister  Stair,  Wha's  your  sha- 
dow?" 

"Ah!  where  is  it,  Elspeth?"  I  said,  and 
told  her  all  my  tale.  I  could  see  that 
she  believed  me  but  she  had  no  pity  for 
me.  I  was  in  the  power  of  the  wee 
people,  that  was  enough.  She  packed 
her  bundle  and  departed  then  and 
there.  With  her  I  knew  went  my  shame- 
ful story  and  in  half  an  hour  I  guessed 
that  all  the  glen  would  be  busy  with  it. 
I  sat  for  a  great  length  of  time  by  the 
window  in  a  stupor.  Abovit  noon  my 
chief  elder,  McKlintop,  knocked  at  the 
door.  I  had  been  expecting  this.  I 
admitted  him  and  he  greeted  me  giave- 
ly  but  refused  to  be  seated. 

"Mr.  Stair,"  he  said,  "this  is  a  woe- 
ful tale  I  hear,  and  I  ken  its  true  for 
ye  have  no  shadow  and  that  is  how  yon 
Auld  Maester  Davis  from  the  next  k'rk 
preached  yester  e'en,  and  I  think  it 
would  be  for  the  best  if  he  would  preach 
there  for  a  sma'  time  till  th'  talk  is 
blown  o'er.  I  dinna  ken  ye  cam'  to 
hae  aught  to  do  wi'  the  wee  folk,  but 
I  do  ken  that  a  minister  o'God  should 
na  be  their  thrall." 

"I  understand  what  you  say  McKlin- 
top, and  shall  leave  the  manse  immedi- 
ately, but  I  shall  not  leave  the  glen.  I 
shall  remain  here  till  I  can  prove  how 
'imoc?nt  I  am." 

McKlintop  departed,  and  in  about  an 
hour  I  left  the  manse  with  all  my 
money,  a  few  books,  and  some  warm 
clothing,  to  seek  a  shelter.  There  was 
at  the  upper  end  far  away  from  all  the 
other  places  of  habitation  a  hut  that 
had  been  abandoned  a  short  time  ago 
by  the  death  of  its  owner,  an  old  shoe- 
maker, and  here  I  took  up  my  aliode. 
It  was  my  fate  to  r  ?main  there  all  dur- 
ing the  dreary  winter  months,  stirring 
out  only  to  buv  the  absolute  necessities 
of  life  from  a  shop-keeper  who  was  half 


afraid  to  accept  the  money  of  "The  man 
w'tliout  a  shadow."  By  this  name  I 
came  to  be  called  in  the  village.  No 
one  came  near  me  and  when  I  did  ven- 
ture into  the  town,  the  children  follow- 
ed me  shouting  derisively^  and  inquiring 
after  the  health  of  my  shadow  despite 
th}ir  mothers,  who  still  bade  them  have 
some  respect  for  their  one-time  minis- 
ter; though  they  themselves  turned 
aside  their  heads  when  they  met  me  on 
the  street. 

As  the  spring  and  summer  came  in 
their  turn,  I  spent  most  of  my  time  wan- 
dering about  the  moors  now  a-glow  with 
youth,  and  colour  and  vibrant  living 
things,  whose  silent  joyfulness  was  a 
balm  to  my  lonely  heart.  My  favorite 
liaunt  was  far  iip  on  a  great  plateau 
above  the  lower  hills  of  our  district, 
and  it  was  there  that  I  came  one  day 
on  Allison  Mclan.  I  had  met  her  sev- 
eral times  on  the  street  and  she  had 
smiled  at  me  out  of  her  agate  eyes,  and 
grasped  my  hand  bidding  me  be  of  good 
cheer,  she  wished  me  well.  The  young 
laird  had  done  so  likewise,  and  one  day 
in  Spring  had  come  to  my  hut,  the 
first  human  other  than  myself  to  do  so, 
and  this  visit  was  the  first  of  many.  On 
that  day  wlien  I  met  Allison  young  Gra- 
ham was  with  her.  They  were  stand- 
ing in  the  midst  of  the  heather,  hands 
clasped,  their  eyes  full  of  light,  and 
such  joy  in  their  faces  that  I,  over-wear- 
ied with  londiness,  could  not  bear  to 
look  on  th's  happiness  and  hurried 
away  choking,  unnoticed  by  them.  That 
little  scene,  however,  gave  me  food  for 
thought  for  many  days.  I  guessed  why 
they  were  forced  to  meet  in  secret.  Old 
Davy  had  discouraged  this  suitor  like 
the  rest,  and  Allison  had  rebelled.  I 
could  easily  rind  a  good  reason  why 
her  father  would  be  opposed  to  young 
Graham.  He  was  a  laird,  one  of  the 
gentrv,  and  the  old  man's  stubborn 
Scotch  pride  would  have  nought  to  do 
witli  a  match  that  would  make  his 
dau<? liter  an  unwelcome  member  of  a 
privileged  class.  Apparently  neither 
Colni  nor  Allison  were  so  minded  and 
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if  I  knew  Allison: — How  splendid  she 
looked,  her  lovely  red-brown  head 
thrown  back  with  her  gray  eyes  alight. 

During  my  lonely  ramblings  I  sur- 
prised several  such  trysts  between  the 
two,  though  I  was  never  discovered. 
Then  suddenly  they  ceased.  I  neither 
met  Allison  on  the  moor  nor  in  the  vil- 
lage ;  and  when  next  Colin  paid  me  a 
vis't  in  the  early  fall  he  looked  weary 
and  dejected.  I  mentioned  the  fact  that 
T  had  not  seen  Allison  of  late.  "Her 
father  keeps  her  strictly  to  himself," 
he  said  bitterly  and  changed  the  sub- 
ject. It  was  true;  Allison  Mclan  now 
scarcely  ever  was  allowed  to  pass  her 
own  gate. 

One  bitter  night  in  October  when  the 
leaves  were  fallen,  and  the  trees  ratt- 
led like  skeletons  in  the  cutting  wind, 
I  had  been  out  for  a  long  tramp  and 
was  return'ng  late  in  the  evening.  I 
took  a  short  cut  through  the  Mclan 
farm  and  as  I  neared  a  group  of  pines 
near  the  gate,  I  heard  a  long,  clear 
whistle.  Shortly  afterwards  a  girl 
wrapped  in  a  plaid  came  stealthily 
down  the  lane  till  she  neared  the  pines 
from  whence  now  came  Colin.  "This 
will  never  do,"  thought  I,  as  I  hurried 
off.  "He.  I  am  sure,  wishes  her  to  run 
away  and  she,  good  lass,  refuses,  but  I 
know  that  she  will  do  it  sooner  or  lat- 
er." 

The  Aiitumn  passed  and  in  a  day 
winter  was  upon  us.  It  was  the  most 
sevei'e  winter  in  the  history  of  the  glen. 
Gray  days  of  falling  snow  following 
each  other  slowly,  oh !  how  slowly  for 
me,  who  awaited  the  day  when  I  would 
be  again  accepted  as  one  of  the  sons 
of  men !  The  clear  bracing  cold  en- 
couraged and  strengthened  me  to  sus- 
tain those  last  hard  weeks  of  waiting, 
but  at  last  they  were  completed  and 
my  day  arrived.  I  waited  in  my  hut 
hoping  some  one  might  come  voluntar- 
ily to  release  me.  I  did  not  realize  per- 
haps that  I  had  become  such  an  ordin- 
ary wonder  in  the  village  that  in  truth 
no  one  remembered  me,  or  what  this 
day  meant  to  me.    Too  proud  to  go  to 


seek  my  release  in  the  village  which 
had  spurned  me,  I  formed  my  plan.  I 
would  set  out  and  walk  to  the  next  vil- 
lage and  see  the  young  laird  and  he 
would  wish  me  well  I  knew.  I  set  out 
in  high  hope  in  the  middle  of  the  after- 
noon and  arrived  shortly  after  night- 
fall. What  was  my  horror  when  upon 
iiuiuiry  1  was  told  that  the  young  laird 
was  out,  had  indeed  gone  to  the  glen 
I  had  just  left.  As  I  was  about  to  set 
disconsolately  forth  again  under  a  low- 
ering, stormy  sky,  a  boy,  evidently 
blown  with  a  long  run,  dashed  up  with 
astonishing  news  to  tell  and  Inirst 
forth  with  it  to  the  servant  who  had 
opened  the  laird's  door  to  me.  "What 
do  ye  think!  "  says  he  breathlessly. 
"Tlie  laird  has  rin  "aff  wi'  Allison  Mc- 
Tan  and  auld  Mr.  Davies  winna  marry 
them  because  ho  kens  Mclan  does  na 
wish  the  match,  and  the  laird  is  in  a 
fair  way  lookin'  for  that  puir  body 
without  a  shadow  to  marry  them,  and 
he's  nowhere  to  be  found." 

1  waited  to  hear  no  more  but  set  off 
as  hafd  as  I  could  across  the  moor.  It 
had  been  a  week  of  tremendous  snows 
and  as  I  crossed  the  burn  I  noticed 
that  th  >  slight  bridge  would  stand  lit- 
tle more  weight,  for  it  already  sagged 
in  the  middle  and  the  burn  itself  was 
a  mass  of  fioat'ng  ice  packing  against 
the  sides  of  the  bridge.  About  half 
way  across  I  met  a  carriage  going  at 
full  speed  and  upon  hailing  it  discov- 
ered Allison  and  Colin  within.  "Will 
ye  marry  us?"  they  cried  simultan- 
taneously. 

"Surely"  says  I,  "Init  where?  There 
is  a  bad  storm  not  half  an  hour  off  and 
I  eanna  marry  you  here.'  Here  poor, 
over-wrought  Allison  began  to  weep, 
crying  out  that  her  father  was  almost 
on  their  heels,  when  a  brilliant  idea 
came  to  me. ' ' 

"The  gypsy  camp  is  just  o'er  the 
hill.  Leave  the  carriage  here  and  I 
will  yet  get  you  married  in  time." 

They  seized  the  idea,  and  springing 
out,  they  followed  me  toward  the  camp 
of  wh'ch  I  had  spoken.    The  night  was 
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now  upon  us,  and  we  struggled  blind- 
ly up  the  face  of  the  hill  while  the 
spiteful  briars  and  gorse  bushes  stick- 
ing up  above  the  snow  caught  in  our 
clothes  and  whipped  us  on.  The  camp 
lay  in  a  sheltered  valley  and  now  we 
tumbled  into  it  and  finally  reached  the 
camp  itself.  The  gypsy  wagons  were 
drawn  up  in  a  great  circle  to  form  a 
sort  of  defense  and  in  the  midst  of  this, 
beneath  the  shelter  of  a  huge  over- 
hanging rock,  a  large  fire  was  built, 
around  which  we  could  now  see  the 
gypsies  themselves,  gathered  in  hud- 
dled groups,  as  near  the  blaze  as  it  was 
possible  to  get.  Seeing  us,  the  chief 
came  forward  to  hear  our  errand  and 
upon  learning  what  it  was  with  a  loud 
laugh  gave  his  consent.  The  others 
now  trooped  round  us,  gesticulating, 
questioning  and  chattering  about  our 
story,  but  we  had  no  time  to  spare,  for 
even  now  the  courageous  old  Mclan 
might  be  scrambling  down  the  hill 
brandishing  a  bludgeon  and  thirsting 
for  Colin 's  blood.  The  scene  which  fol- 
lowed was  one  of  the  strangest  I  have 
ever  played  a  part  in.  Tlie  bleak  val- 
ley, the  stormy  sky,  those  dark  laugh- 
ing men  and  women,  th«ir  faces  golden 
in  the  fire-light,  encircling  us,  and  Col- 
in and  Allison,  their  hands  clasped 
over  the  tongs  being  married  with 
Christian  rites  in  this  pagan  encamp- 
ment by  a  man  without  a  shadow.  The 
gypsies  gave  a  great  shout  wli?n  the 
marriage  was  over  and  insisted  on 
bless'ng  them  after  their  own  fashion ; 
but  at  last  we  got  away  and  scrambled 
out  of  the  valley  as  best  we  could  with 
little  hopes  of  finding  the  carriage. 
For  a  wonder  it  was  still  there  and  we 
clambered  in  just  in  time,  for  above 
the  roar  of  the  wind  and  sleet  which 
had  now  come  on  in  earnest,  I  could 
hear  th?  sound  of  a  carriage  coming 
nearer  and  nearer  at  breakneck  speed. 
We  reached  the  burn  in  safety,  but 
Colin  had  a  bad  time  to  force  the 
horses  ov?r  the  bridge,  and  no  wonder. 
As  we  passed  over  it,  it  gave  way  with 
a    terrific     crash  and  we    were  left 


breathless  on  the  other  side.  Allison 
screamed,  "My  father!  He  will  be 
drowned !" 

I  sprang  out.  "Go  on!"  1  command- 
ed, "I  will  wait  here  and  ">varn  them." 
They  gave  me  a  grateful  look  and  as 
Colin  whipped  the  horses  forward  Al- 
lison cried,  "Bless  you.  Master  Stair! 
Good  luck  to  you!" 

They  were  hardly  out  of  sight  when 
another  carriage,  containing  as  I  could 
see  two  men,  came  tearing  along  the 
road  rocking  from  side  to  side.  I  wav- 
ed my  arms  and  shouted  that  the 
bridge  was  down  but  whether  they  did 
not  hear  me  or  could  not  understand 
me  I  do  not  know.  At  any  rate,  they 
attempted  the  passage,  the  carriage 
capsized  and  both  men  were  thrown 
violently  out.  One  of  them  saved  him- 
self by  clinging  to  the  bridge  while  the 
second  took  an  impromptu  plunge  into 
the  burn  full  of  floating  ice,  but  the 
other  struggling  up,  we  two  pulled  him 
out,  drenched  and  half  frozen,  but  oth- 
erwise safe.  It  was  not  until  then  that 
I  realized  that  my  co-rescuer  was  Mc- 
Klintop,  and  poor  old  Davy  Mclan  was 
the  man  in  the  liurn.  Above  the  storm 
they  shrieked  their  gratitude  to  me, 
and  we  succeeded  in  extricating  the 
poor  horse,  which  was  all  this  time  sit- 
ting in  the  middle  of  the  broken  bridge 
with  his  h'nd  legs  in  the  stocks,  as  it 
wei*e,  between  the  broken  beams.  All 
this  while  we  could  scarce  see  for  sleet. 
McKlintop  and  I  wrapped  old  Davy  in 
our  great  coats  and  with  considerable 
difficulty  found  our  way  to  the  house 
of  a  shepherd  who  gave  us  shelter  for 
the  night.  During  that  night  McKlin- 
top and  I  had  a  long  talk  together. 

"  Auld  Mr.  Davies  finds  the  twa 
kirks  o'er  much  for  one  of  his  age," 
says  he  craftily,  "and  I  ken  that  mony 
a  mon  may  slip  in  his  yoiith.  Ye've 
had  a  sair  trial,  Meister  Stair,  but  the 
wee  folk  will  trouble  ye  na  mair  I  din- 
na  doot.  Th'  manse  has  na  occupant 
noo,  and  I  ken  ye  would  be  fair  pleas- 
ed to  be  a  hooseholder  once  mair.  I'm 
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the  chief  elder  and  1  say  ve  may  hae 
it." 

The  following'  night  saw  me  re-kirk- 
ed  and  reinstated  in  my  manse  once 
more,  and  when  I  went  up  to  my  room 
that  night  it  was  with  a  thankful 
lieart.  As  I  closed  my  door,  I  heard  a 
slight  sound  and  turning  ronnd  I  saw 
a  figure  rise  from  a  chair  by  my  bed- 
side. It  was  the  old  woman  of  the 
cave. 

"I  keep  my  word,  young  man,"  says 
she.  "Here  is  your  shadow  and  now  T 
too  wisli  ye  well.    I'm  glad  to  get  rid 


of  it,"  spreading  it  out  on  the  wall  be- 
hind me,  "it  has  been  a  peck  o'  trou- 
ble." Then  coming  nearer,  "What  do 
ye  say?  Have  ye  no  thanks'?  If  I'd 
been  your  mith?r  IM  hae  taught  ye 
belter  manners." 

The  wee  thing  raised  her  niantU>  and 
came  quite  close  to  ine. 

"Ye  daurna!"  says  she  and  in  a 
minute  there  was  my  gypsy  with  the 
berries  in  lier  hair.  I  snatched  at  her 
rolie  but  found  myself  'gazing  at  a 
whiff  of  mist  dissolving  in  the  moon- 
light. 


Riding  De  Luxe 


Have  you  seen  Miss  iMurehie  ap- 
proaching certain  girls  in  the  mail  I'ue 
with  a  little  book  in  her  hand? 

Do  you  know  what  it  means?  No? 

Well,  I'll  tell  you.  It  means  the 
horses  have  arrived  or  are  arriving 
from  Oshawa.  They  have  the  habit  of 
doing  this  on  certain  days. 

If  one  wishes  to  ride  one  must  first 
have  permission,  of  course,  that  is  un- 
derstood. One  almost  expects  when 
one  has  lived  her  three  score  years  and 
ten,  and  is  on  the  verge  of  death,  that 
she  will  hear  a  voice  saying,  "  Have 
you  permission  from  home  to  die.  Miss 


After  one  has  received  permission,  it 
's  necessary  to  borrow  or  rather  tem- 
porarily steal  from  one's  acquaint- 
ances odd  bits  of  clothing  which  after 
over-lapping  and  under-folding  one 
calls  a  riding  habit.  Then  one  strolls 
to  what  is  known  as  the  paddock  (in 
truth  the  rear  of  the  tennis  courts)  and 
views  the  animals — "  Gyp,"  — poor 
"Gyp" — one  feels  certain  that  her  mo- 
ther and  father  and  all  her  uncles  and 
aunts  have  spent  their  lives  among  the 
furrows  or  in  other  words  before  the 
ploughshare;  and  then  "Kit" — well, 


she's  Gyp's  brother  (the  gender  of 
horses  is  a  much  disputed  question, 
while  Miss  Everson  will  say  "Come  on, 
boy,"  Miss  Bird  will  say  "'Keep  her 
away  from  me !") 

Poor  Black  Belle  with  those  "  goo- 
g'oo"  eyes:  a  lesson  in  the  paddock  is 
merely  a  game  in  which  all  riders  en- 
deavor to  elude  Black  Belle  who  fol- 
lows patiently  but  persistently  each 
and  every  horseman. 

Then  there  is  "Floss."  When  on 
the  road  Floss  joggles  slowly  in  the 
rear  and  if  any  other  beast,  tries  to 
"out-slow"  him  he  stands  perfectly 
still  in  the  exact  centre  of  the  road. 
This  necessitates  the  stopping  of  all  the 
animals,  which  aggravates  Mary  be- 
yond all  endurance  and  she  stands  on 
her  hind  toes  and  attempts  to  touch  the 
flaecy  clouds  with  her  front  ones,  then 
pivots  .sweetly  and  hits  "Kit"  a  crack 
in  the  jaw.  TTie  effect  is  almost  disas- 
trous, as  both  horse  and  rider  vibrate 
frantically  for  three  minutes. 

'Tis  then  we  find  ourselves  dashing 
up  the  back  lane  and  stopping  with  a 
sudden  jei'k  and  a  fall  to  the  earth, 
which  we  find  to  our  relief  has  no  raw- 
edged  backbone. 

• — Helen  C.  Deroche. 
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Reminiscences  of  a  Mouse. 


"We  sleekit,  cowriii,  tim'rous  beastie 
Oh  what  a  panic's  in  thy  breastie !" 

It  is  the  eve  before  I  launch  out  into 
the  sea  of  connubial  hapjiiness ;  for  in 
our  kingdom  is  a  well  known  proverb, 
namely  that  the  proper  state  of  mouse- 
hood  is  matrimony.  Before  1  enter  this 
bliss  I  wish  to  tell  you  some  of  the  joys 
and  sorrows  of  my  life  in  our  broad 
and  spacious  domain,  where  the  rustle 
of  a  skirt  is  heard  ever  and  anon. 

The  name  of  Black  Knight  has  been 
thrust  upon  me  as  a  result  of  the  hu- 
miliating- occasion  when  I  was  plunged 
unexpectedly  into  a  bottle  of  ink.  I 
am  descended  from  a  long  line  of  noble 
and  aristocratic  ancestors,  who  have 
gradually  increased  the  beauty  of  their 
nose  "through  strivings  for  greater 
knowledge. 

My  father  was  a  noble  man  whose 
animated  soul  was  expressed  in  every 
feature ;  he  had  a  heart  of  gold,  an 
iron  nerve,  a  physique  of  steel,  truly  he 
was  a  man  of  mettle. 

My  earliest  recollections  of  my  moth- 
er were  when  she  would  pull  us  across 
the  room  on  stockings,  we  all  looked 
forward  to  Saturday  morning  with 
grave  anticipation  for  then  she  would 
pull  us  to  criticism  on  a  pair  of  henna 
stockings  reserved  for  this  occasion. 

My  boyhood  days  were  spent  in  idle 
revelry  and  sport,  many  a  time  and  oft 
I  risked  my  life  in  exposing  myself  to 
unknown  dangers.  One  of  my  greatest 
pleasures  was  to  shoot  down  the  slop- 
ing end  of  a  bath-tub  without  my  non- 
skids  ;  one  day  I  came  upon  a  misplaced 
sea,  applying  the  Australian  crawl  I 
succeeded  in  reaching  the  centre,  when 
I  took  a  cramp  and  sank  into  the  wat- 
ery depths.  Suddenly  I  felt  my  whis- 
kers jerked  desperately,  and  I  have  a 
faint  recollection  of  being  dragged 
through  the  water.  When  I  regained 
consciousness  my  rescuer  was  applying 
the  resuscitation  about  me  applying  hot 
water  bottles,  blankets  and  iodine. 


1  had  one  friend  in  particular,  Cor- 
nelius Cupid,  who  sat  placidly  day  and 
night  on  the  window  sill,  pondering 
the  deep  questions  of  moral  and  social 
reform ;  and  to  him  I  told  all  my  inmost 
thoughts.  One  night  however  upon 
making  my  habitual  tour  of  the  win- 
dow-s.ll,  1  found  him  gone.  After  a 
night  of  mourning,  to  console  my  grief 
I  went  forth  to  buy  macaroons,  (for  as 
you  all  know  I  am  an  honourable 
mouse)  then  it  was  I  found  my  friend 
lying  beneath  his  window-sill 
His  lips  were  cold. 
His  eyes  were  dim, 
His  whiskers  were  hardened  on  his  chin. 
Alas,  my  friend  was  dead. 

I  resolved  to  forget  my  grief  in  rev- 
elry. Often  forming  parties  we  would 
dance  around  the  mouse  traps,  the  most 
daring  of  us  would  hazard  all  in  order 
to  get  the  cheese,  thus  eluding  the  trap 
set  by  man. 

After  seeing  the  sign  "Engaged"  on 
a  door,  I  would  summon  my  friend 
thinking  that  probably  there  would  be 
a  feed.  We  would  wait  anxiously  in  an 
obscure  corner  until  all  noise  and  com- 
motion had  subsided,  then  our  time  had 
come,  we  would  seai'ch  about  the  room 
and  each  bring  to  the  centre  of  the 
floor  remnants  of  chicken,  olives,  chel- 
sey  buns  and  sweet  morsels  of  cake  and 
candy  for  our  banquet.  We  frolicked 
around  and  made  new  acquaintances, 
it  was  here  I  met  the  most  charming  of 
mice  whose  name  was  Elaine,  I  was  in- 
stantly fascinated.  Her  eyes  were  be- 
witching, through  the  intervening  dist- 
ance my  soul  leaped  to  hers,  clasped 
and  joined.  She  received  me  with  fa- 
vour not  overstepping  the  l^ounds  of 
modesty,  however,  and  presented  me  to 
her  mother  who  regarded  me  haughtily 
throiigh  her  lorgnette,  but  I  was  not  to 
be  d'scouraged  for  who  can  daunt  an  ar- 
dent lover?  Siiddenly -we  all  scattered 
as  through  the  gloom  there  penetrated 
a  sound  as  of  a  clapping  of  hands,  some 
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dived  into  waste  baskets,  some  were 
overcome  with  astonishment  and  stood 
transfixed  to  the  floor,  their  paws  rais- 
ed in  horror  and  a  surprised  look  over- 
spreading their  faces.  I  dived  blindly 
into  a  shoe. 

I  wondered  about  Elaine,  if  she  were 
safe.  I  went  in  search  of  her  and  often 
I  thought  I  heard  her  voice,  but  on 
reaching  the  spot  found  it  was  a  disil- 
lusionment, but  love's  true  messenger 
will  always  find  a  way.  Finally,  as  I 
was  about  to  give  up  in  dispair,  I  saw 
her  sweet  face  through  the  lattice  work 
of  a  waste  basket.  D.recting  my  voice 
up  and  over, I  whispered  "Have  cour- 
age fair  one."  but  all  my  efforts  to  re- 
lease her  were  in  vain  as  the  basket  was 
covered  with  a  cushion.  I  tried  to  com- 
fort her  as  best  I  could  and  we  waited 
for  dawn  together  to  see  what  terror 
the  new  day  would  bring.  Once  I  had 
her  almost  out  of  danger,  but  her  ear- 
ring caught  and  as  she  would  not  part 
with  it  my  efforts  were  of  no  avail. 
With  the  first  coming  of  light  we  heard 
the  incessant  ringing  of  bells.  I  went 
off  in  search  of  food  and  on  returning 
with  it  found  a  group  of  girls  about  the 
basket;  I  heard  them  screaming  "a 
mouse !  a  mouse !  put  it  in  the  chute. ' ' 
Not  knowing  what  her  doom  was,  I 
waited  in  horror,  but  one  kind  voice  ex- 


claimed "The  poor  little  thing."  I  was 
stricken  with  fear  when  1  saw  them 
take  her  away  in  a  covered  glass. 

Discouraged  and  weary  of  heart  1 
wandered  aimlessly  about.  Shifting  my 
eyes  I  beheld  a  sign  with  "Keep  Smil- 
ing" imprinted  upon  it.  New  life  was 
instantly  revived  within  me.  I  planted 
the  l^alLs  of  my  feet  firmly  on  the 
ground,  heaved  my  chest  and  thrust  the 
crown  of  my  head  high  and  marched  off 
determined  to  find  my  lost-love,  Elaine. 

After  many  wanderings  I  came  upon 
her  in  the  glass  from  which  she  had 
exhausted  the  oxygen  and  in  truth  slie 
looked  a  trifle  pale,  but  summoning  up 
her  remaining  strength  she  applied 
some  Pompeian  Bloom.  It  enhanced 
her  beauty.  I  stood  in  awe  for  a  mo- 
ment, then  rushed  madly  to  her  and 
overturned  the  glass,  the  next  moment 
she  was  in  my  arms.  1  heard  footsteps 
approaching  and  she  confldently  placed 
her  soft  hand  in  mine  and  never  to  be 
separated  again,  away  we  sped  for  the 
license  bureau. 

It  is  with  great  vividness  that  I  recall 
all  these  happenings  and  now  that  1  see 
the  streaks  of  dawn  appearing  in  tlie 
«ky, 

I  must  away 

And  prepare  for  this 

My  wedding  day. 
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0.  L.  C.  TWENTY  YEARS  HENCE 

I  sat  by  the  window  as  we  went  whiz- 
zing through  the  air,  and  dreamed  of 
the  many  happy  days  I  had  spent  at 
O.L.C.  As  I  looked  back  over  the  last 
twenty  years,  and  what  had  happened 
during  that  time,  I  wondered  whether  I 
would  recognize  the  old  place  and  my 
girlhood  haunts.  I  rather  dreaded  to 
see  it  thus  disfigured  by  modern  chan- 
'ges,  for  the  remembrances  of  the  old 
rambling  place  was  such  a  treasured 
memory  to  me,  that  1  hated  to  see  it 
changed. 

But  my  niece  who  was  now  attend- 
ing the  school  had  been  begging  me  to 
go  to  see  her.  I  could  not  forget  how  I 
had  yearned  for  visitors  when  I  was  at 
school.  So  since  I  was  making  a  visit 
in  Montreal  1  though  I  would  go  down 
to  spend  the  afternoon. 

Just  then  the  conductor  passing 
through  the  compartment  announced 
that  we  were  over  Whitby.  I  looked 
down  with  interest  upon  what  used  to 
be  a  small  town,  to  see  it  its  place  a 
small  city. 

Then  I  realized  that  the  changes  of 
the  past  interval  of  time  had  been  re- 
ally great  for  I  had  boarded  the  aero- 
plane less  than  an  hour  ago  and  here  I 
was  at  my  destination. 

I  felt  the  plane  land  and  I  arose  and 
stepped  out  upon  a  landing  about  fifty 
feet  from  the  ground. 

I  walked  across  to  the  Rapid  Trans- 
fer. Here  I  stepped  into  one  of  the 
individual  ears  waiting  on  the  track, 
shut  the  door  after  me,  pushed  a  but- 
ton and  soon  I  was  whirling  through  a 
brightly  lighted  tunnel.  The  sides  of 
the  little  car  were  enclosed  with  glass 
to  act  as  a  wind  shield. 

When  the  car  stopped  I  got  out  to 
find  myself  a  few  steps  from  the  main 
entrance  of  the  College.  I  rang  the 
doorbell  and  the  door  was  opened  by  a 
pretty,  neatly-dressed  maid,  who  con- 
ducted me  to  the  reception  room,  where 
I  was  greeted  by  the  new  lady  prin- 
cipal. 


So  vivid  were  the  descriptions  my 
niece  had  given  me  of  her,  that  1  recog- 
nized her  at  once.  She  lived  up  to  her 
descriptions  completely,  as  she  stood 
there  beaming  at  me  over  spectacles. 

Her  hair  was  arranged  in  the  latest 
style,  so  short,  that  the  old  fashioned 
term  bobbed  could  hardly  be  applied  to 
it,  and  her  dress  was  entirely  modern, 
neither  were  in  keeping  with  her  per- 
sonality. 

A  flowing  cape  draped  from  the 
shoulders  short  enough  to  show  a  slight 
likeness  to  the  trousers  men  used  to 
wear.  This  masculine  attire  was  modi- 
fied by  the  many  frills  and  bows  at  the 
neck.  Indeed  this  style  of  dress  would 
not  have  seemed  so  queer  to  me  if  I 
had  not  been  comparing  it  in  my  mind 
to  the  fashions  of  my  school  days. 

I  was  very  pleased  to  see  my  niece 
and  after  a  hearty  embrace,  I  compli- 
mented her  on  her  good  appearance,  for 
she  looked  very  attractive  in  the  new- 
school  uniform  of  navy  blue  knickers, 
short  cape  and  tie,  relieved  by  light 
blue  stockings  and  smock. 

After  we  had  talked  for  some  time  I 
expressed  a  wish  to  see  her  room.  We 
left  the  reception  room  and  as  we  pass- 
ed into  Main  Hall  I  was  relieved  to  see 
that  it  was  the  same  as  ever,  except  in 
place  of  the  hard  wood  fioor  and  old 
carpet  there  was  blue  and  white  inlaid 
tile. 

We  passed  through  to  where  lower 
Ryerson  stairs  had  been,  to  find  in  place 
of  these  an  Escalator.  We  stepped  on 
it  and  in  a  few  seconds  we  were  on 
Uppermost  Ryerson.  Two  stories  high- 
er than  our  old  Upper  Ryerson. 

We  walked  down  the  hallway  and 
touched  a  door.  It  flew  open  and  we 
found  ourselves  in  a  room,  cosy  but  not 
resembling  a  bedroom  in  the  slightest. 
This  being  the  top  story  the  ceiling  was 
of  glass.  This  furnished  a  clear,  un- 
obstructed light  for  studying. 

The  room  itself  was  a  bower  of  cush- 
ions, cosy  seats,  tea  tables  and  in  the 
middle  was  a  spacious  writing  desk.  In 
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one  corner  of  the  room  was  the  latest 
form  of  an  additional  radio  receiving  and 
sending-  apparatus.  This  was  much 
more  convenient  than  letters  and  tele- 
phone calls.  But  as  I  glanced  around 
the  room  I  could  perceive  no  beds.  I 
asked  my  niece  about  this  and  she 
pushed  a  button  and  a  bed  fell  out  of 
the  wall,  took  its  place  upon  the  floor 
all  made  ready  for  retiring. 

We  were  visiting  when  the  light  in 
the  room  suddenly  changed  and  turned 
to  bluish  glow.  I  looked  rather  start- 
led till  my  niece  informed  me  that  it 
was  just  the  signal  to  dress  for  dinner. 

After  about  half  an  ho\ir  the  light 
changed  again  to  a  glowing  red.  This 
being  the  signal  to  go  down  to  dinner. 
We  went  down  by  the  way  of  the  old 
^lain  stairs  for  I  wished  to  see  if  Upper 
^Main  were  the  same  as  ever. 

The  girls  were  all  assembled  in  the 
Main  Hall  laughing  and  talking  the 
same  as  when  I  had  been  one  of  them. 

The  whole  place  was  suddenly  filled 
with  a  bright  green  light  and  at  the 
same  time  the  wide  dining  room  doors 
flew  open  and  we  went  in. 

It  was  mvich  larger  for  it  now  includ- 
ed the  concert  hall.  The  first  thing  T 
noticed  was  that  there  were  large  open 
spaces  where  the  centers  of  the  tables 
should  be.  Indeed  each  of  them  resem- 
bled the  ancient  Round  Table  of  King 
Arthur. 

The  Grace  was  said  over  the  Radio 
by  a  noted  missionary  in  Pekin,  China. 
We  then  sat  down  and  our  hostess  push- 
ed a  small  button  underneath  the  table, 
which  caused  a  small  table  spread  with 
the  first  course  to  slowly  rise  out  of  the 
floor  and  fit  itself  in  the  space  of  the 
missing  centre. 

Our  hostess  then  pressed  a  second 
button  and  the  inner  table  slowly  re- 
volved, so  that  each  individual  might 
help  herself  from  the  various  serving 
dishes. 

Then  instead  of  the  bell  being  rung 
for  the  waitress,  when  the  first  course 
v/as  finished,  our  hostess  pressed  a  third 


button  and  the  inner  table  with  the 
empty  dishes  upon  it,  passed  through 
the  floor. 

It  S3emcd  no  time  at  all  before  it  re- 
appeared with  the  second  course.  This 
process  was  repeated  until  the  meal  was 
finished. 

During  tliis  tima  i  had  been  holding 
an  interesting  conversation  with  the 
new  lady  Principal.  I  asked  her  if  the 
teachers  were  all  having  a  week  end. 
She  informed  me  that  there  were  no 
teachers.  The  students  instead  receiv- 
ed tlieir  instructions  by  Radio  from  the 
most  learned  teachers  of  the  world. 

Aft^r  dinner  I  visited  with  my  n'ece 
and  some  of  her  friends  and  the  Prin- 
cipal invited  me  to  remain  for  the  de- 
bate the  girls  were  holding  in  the  con- 
cert hall  that  evening. 

I  gladly  accepted  and  we  all  assemb- 
led in  the  new  concert  hall  which  seat- 
ed about  five  hundred  people.  It  was 
very  pretty  and  the  stage  scenery  was 
very  artistic. 

The  question  being  discussed  was 
"Is  Canada  the  better  since  the  seat  of 
Governor-General  is  filled  by  a  wom- 
an?" This  subject  was  very  ably  hand- 
led and  was  decided  with  satisfactory 
resxilts  for  the  affirmative. 

We  then  went  down  to  the  gymnas- 
ium as  we  used  to  do  to  dance.  The 
dancing  was  someAvhat  different  than 
it  had  been  in  1922;  but  these  girls 
seemed  to  enjoy  it  equally  as  well  as 
we  had.  1 

After  this  refreshments  were  served, 
an  they  were  as  welcome  to  these  'girls 
as  they  had  been  to  my  old  school  mates. 

When  the  pleasure  of  the  evening 
was  over  I  bade  my  niece  goodbye  and 
took  leave  of  my  hostess  and  left  on 
the  next  aeroplane  for  home,  feeling 
the  changes  of  twenty  years  were  truly 
great. 


THAT  HOFFMAN  CONCERT 

The  unhicky  thirteen  left  O.  L.  C.  on 
the  5.04  p.m.  train.  We  got  to  Toron- 
to without  anything  more  unusual  hap- 
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poning-  that  some  one  forgetting-  her 
purse. 

l^pon  arriving  at  the  Union  station 
we  all  trooped  through  the  downstair 
exit,  after  there  had  been  a  little  dis- 
cussion whether  we  should  pursue  the 
upstair  or  downsta  r  exit  to  civilization 
and  our  much  longed-for  dinner. 

While  elbowing  and  tagging  our  way 
to  the  street  car,  the  question  of 
"where  do  we  eat"  arose.  Childs'  was 
finally  decided  upon.  We  reached  here 
with  "Mother"  as  our  chaperon  (she 
had  accepted  this  title  on  the  way  up  in 
the  horseless  carriage).  We'fiied  in  the 
place  of  salvation  and  ordered  and  ate. 
and  also  watched  a  party  opposite  to  us 
eating  some  rather  stringy  ' '  hash. ' '  This 
particular  episode  will  be  remembered 
with  pleasure  mingled  with  pain,  by 
the  members  of  the  party. 

After  we  had  entirely  finished  we 
filed  out  again.  At  the  cigarette  booth 
one  of  the  girls  got  some — life  savers 
to  eat  during  the  concei't.  It  is  not 
known  whether  she  felt  the  need  of 
them  after  her  rather  unusually  large 
repast  or  the  buying  of  them  was  due  to 
the  fact  that  the  buyer  had  great  fore- 
sight and  thought  she  might  need  them 
during  the  concert.  The  latter  possi- 
bility was  quite  ungrounded,  we  agreed 
— after  we  heard  the  very  wonderful 
and  beautiful  recital  by  Hoffman. 

After  the  concert  we  all  felt  the  need 
of  something  in  the  line  of  a  light  re- 
past. So  we  again  filed  into  the — name 
of  the  store  was  not  obtained — and  all 
enjoyed  numerous  ice  cream  creations. 
These  finished,  we  started  for  the  train. 
There  were  four  or  five  of  us  who  pre- 
ceeded  the  remaining  six  or  seven.  They 
saw  a  street  car  coming  and  at  once 
ran  for  it.  It  was  not  the  right  one, 
but  of  course  the  innocent  girls  didn't 
know  that  and  boarded  and  sat  down 
looking  quite  pleased  that  they  had 
"caught"  it.  There  was  a  moment's 
pause  before  the  rest  of  the  party  ar- 
rived. "Mother"  was  quite  out  of 
breath  as  she  had  been  usmg  a  great 
deal  of  it,  for  a  block  or  so  down  Yonge 


street,  trying  to  tell  the  preceeding  five 
or  six  that  they  were  going  to  "catch" 
the  wrong  car.  We  had  the  pleasure  of 
riding  in  the  ear  for  a  distance  of  one 
or  two  blocks  wheii  we  alighted  and 
waited  on  the  corner  till  the  right  car 
came.  We  rode  on  this  to  the  Union 
Station,  and  arrived  there  in  plenty  of 
time,  for  a  change,  but  we  really  meant 
to  arrive  for  a  train. 

Upon  entering  the  coach,  the  first 
thing'  to  do  was  to  let  in  a  little  air. 
This  done,  the  car  was  surveyed,  to  see 
what  we  could  see.  There  didn't  ap- 
pear to  be  a  bride  or  groom  on  board 
to  whom  we  might  sing  that  enchant- 
ing and  beautiful  I'ttle  ballad,  which 
you  all  know,  "I  love  my  love  in  the 
morning."  We  sat  down  and  talked  of 
the  enchanting  concert  instead.  We 
arrived  at  Whitby  as  the  stars  were 
shining  bright. 

The  old  Faithful  was  there  to  meet 
us.  (This  refers  to  the  l)us  and  not  to. 
Mr.  Heard).  We  rode  in  luxury  to  the 
College  over  the  new  pavement.  After 
smothered  good-nights  we  departed  and 
donned  our  night  caps  for  a  good  win- 
ter's nap. 

The  finest  school  from  coast  to  coast, 

The  very  best  of  all  the  host. 

Our  glorious  one,  our  pride,  our  host! 

Is  0.  L.  C. 
Our  voices  joyfully  do  ring 
To  praise  our  school  in  everything 
With  love  and  loyalty  we  sing 

To  b.  L.  C. 
But  words  alone  cannot  express 
The  real  extent  of  her  greatness 
'Tis  deeds  that  bring  the  real  succes 

To  0.  L.  C. 
If  to  our  schools  we  would  be  true 
Each  one  of  us  has  work  to  do 
So  find  your  job  and  put  it  through 

To  honour  0.  L.  C. 
So  that's  the  glory  and  the  fame, 
Down  through  endless  years  the  same, 
Triumphantlv  shall  sound  the  name 

Of  0.  L.  C. 
— Rosamond  McCulloch 
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HAIiOWE'EN  MASQUERADE 

The  annual  masquerade  was  held  the 
Friday  night  before  Hallowe'en.  Main 
hall  was  very  effectively  decorated  in 
yellow  and  black  and  the  statuary  gave 
place,  for  one  evening,  to  grinning 
pumpkin  faces  and  autumn  fruits. 
The  same  color  scheme  was  carried  out 
in  the  dining-room  which  was  made 
mysterious  and  shadowy  by  the  creepy 
black  cats  on  the  wall,  and  the  flicker- 
in  a  candles  on  the  tables. 

Immediately  aftn-  dinner  we  hurried 
to  our  rooms  to  make  our  unusual  toil- 
ette, and  after  an  hour  or  more,  we, 
a  transformed  group,  assembled  in  Up- 
per Main  hall  and  from  there  marched 
to  the  concert  hall. 

Almost  every  sort  of  character  was 
impersonated.  There  were  Gypsies 
^v'th  their  bright-hued  garments  and 
gaudy  beads;  Pierrots  and  Pierrottes, 
a  lovely  girl  of  the  early  seventies. 
Spanish  dancers,  a  quaint  bride  and 
groom,  a  pair  of  knitting  bags,  ghosts 
with  their  clanking  chains,  spr'tes. 
Christmas  crackers  and  many  others 
just  as  interesting,  but  too  numerous  to 
mention. 

After  a  grand  march,  in  order  that 
the  judges  might  see  all  the  costumes  to 
advantage,  we  sat  down  to  hear  the  pro- 
gramme, which  was  opened  by  the 
Chairman's  Address,  and  consisted  of  a 
piano  solo  by  Marjorie  Spears,  a  clown 
dance  by  Ruth  Kincaid,  a  vocal  solo  by 
Velma  La  France,  and  a  clever  sketch 
from  "Seventeen"  by  Booth  Tarking- 
ton,  presented  by  members  of  the  dram- 
atic club,  after  which  a  violin  solo  by 
Jean  Dickinson,  a  gypsy  beggar  dance 
by  Madeline  Charles,  a  vocal  solo  by 
Jane  Merchant,  a  Pierrotte  dance  by 
Marjorie  Nicol,  piano  solo  by  Dorothy 
Sorby,  and  a  second  grand  march  by 
the  whole  school,  in  order  that  the  jud- 
ges might  make  their  final  decisions. 

Colonel  Farewell  awarded  the  prizes, 
the  winners  being — 

Prettiest  Costume — Jean  Hepburn,  as 
a  doll  lamp. 


Honorable  Mention — Jane  Merchant, 
as  the  spirit  of  winter. 

Prettiest  Group —  Dorothy  Moodie 
and  Josephine  Houston  as  King  and 
Queen  of  Hearts. 

Most  Original — Evelyn  Ball,  as  a 
wolf. 

Honorable  Mention — Mary  Brennan, 
as  a  blue  b  11  and  Luva  Thompson  as  a 
carrot. 

Most  Original  Group — Ruth  Barker 
and  Reva  Richardson  as  mushrooms. 

Honorable  Mention — L'llian  Sparling 
and  Lois  Newbury  as  2  in  1  Shoe  Polish. 

Funniest  Group — D.  LaFrance,  V. 
Frid,  F.  Eastmond,  G.  Eniott,R.  Frid.  L. 
Baldwin,  as  "Rags,  Bones  and  Bottles" 
consisting  of  a  pair  of  very  high-mett- 
led horses  with  their  drivers. 

Honorable  Mention — Peggy  Ormond, 
B.  Carruthers,  Evelyn  Carss,  Rosamond 
McCulloch,  Ysabelle  Fairfield  and  Hel- 
en Wood  as  a  funny  family. 

Refreshments  were  served  and  with 
the  singing  of  the  national  anthem,  the 
programme  came  to  a  close.  The  guests 
soon  dispersed  and  we  danced  in  the 
gym  till  'lights  out.' 

The  masquerade  was  one  of  the  best 
in  years,  and  certainly  much  credit  is 
reflected  on  the  girls,  for  in  most  cases 
the  costumes  were  made  by  themselves. 
The  town  people  and  others  interested, 
were  very  appreciative,  and  heartily 
congratulated  tlie  school  on  its  excel- 
lent talent  both  in  the  ingenuity  and 
cleverness  of  the  costumes,  and  in  the 
splendid  pro'gramme. 


MR.  AND  MRS.  FAREWELL 
AT  HOME 

There  was  a  low  hum  of  excitement 
buzzing  around  the  school.  Mysterious 
scraps  of  information  fioated  in  the  air : 
"What    are    you    go'ng    to  wear?" 

"Where  is  my  ?"  "What  time 

 "?"  "Please  fix  —  !" 

It  was  October  20th,  1922,  and  the 
night  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Farewell's  recep- 
tion. At  7.30  the  first  contingent  lined 
the  hall  of  Lower  Frances  and  twitter- 
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ing  like  a  floek  of  excited  birds,  went 
through  the  door  and  down  the  cottage 
stairs.  At  the  foot  of  the  staircase  they 
were  received  by  Mrs.  Farewell  and 
Mr.  Farewell  and  were  introduced  to 
Mrs.  Farewell  by  their  class  teachers, 
— Misses  Spence,  Everson,  Murchie  and 
Ball.  Seated  around  the  cosy  drawing 
room  the  girls  liste  ned  to  Galli  Curci, 
Caruso.  Fritz,  Kreisler  and  all  those 
famous  musicians  whose  art  delights  us 
when  they  sing  through  the  victrola. 
Miss  Mitchell  ably  managed  them  and 
made  them  perform  for  us  in  their  nic- 
est manner. 

Promptly  at  eight  another  class  of 
girls  arrived,  and  those  already  there 
passed  into  the  dining-room.  Its  dim, 
lovely  lights  contrasted  beautifully 
with  the  greater  radiance  of  the  draw- 
ing room.  Presiding  at  the  table  in  the 
centre  of  the  room  were  two  memliers 
of  the  faculty^  Mrs.  Farewell  was  as- 
!-:isted  greatly  in  this  way  by  the  Misses 
JFaxwell,  Spence,  Murchie,  Everson. 
Meath,  Moore,  Klombies,  Cordingiy  and 
Ball.  After  the  refreshments  whicli 
were  served  by  senior  girls  who  took 
their  turn,  th^  visitors  bade  Mrs.  Fare- 
well good-night  and  went  home  ,sure 
that  they  had  found  firm  friends  in  the 
Princ  pal  and  his  wife.  The  Faculty 
arrived  last  of  all  at  10.30.  Dorothy 
Sorliy  and  Leila  Hunter  presided  at  the 
table  while  Ev:hni  Carss,  Lois  Laffoley 
and  jMyrtle  Nesb'tt  served.  TTie  evening 
was  a  splendid  success  and  thoroughly 
enjoyed  by  the  girls. 


DISTINGUISHED  LECTURERS 

During  the  first  term  at  0.  L.  C.  this 
year  thr:e  most  interesting  and  enjoy- 
able lectures  were  given.  The  first  lec- 
ture was  Doctor  SaLeby,  the  well- 
known  social  reformer.  He  addresses  the 
school  for  about  half  an  hour  Friday 
morning,  October  6th,  in  the  Concert 
Llall.  Doctor  Saleeby,  an  Englishman, 
was  speaking  throughout  Canada  and 
was  brought  here  by  the  Reverend  Mr. 
Spence.    During  the  brief  space  of  time 


that  was  available  to  him  he  succeeded 
in  giving  a  most  interesting  and  extra- 
ordinary address  on  a  few  of  the  most 
elemental  and  dominant  facts  of  our  ex- 
istence and  what  we  need  to  maintain 
it.  He  spoke  particularly  of  what  a 
woman's  attitude  should  be  toward 
many  factors  of  our  life  to-day  and  em- 
phasized the  fact  that  it  is  a  most  sacred 
function  to  guard  life  in  all  its  forms 
and  stages.  Lie  impressed  most  forc- 
ibly upon  us  the  importance  of  usual 
th'ngs  which  we  are  apt  to  think  of 
small  importance  and  showed  us  that 
neglect  and  suppression  of  these  essen- 
tials had  contributed  largely  to  the  old 
age  and  downfall  of  nations  which  now 
seem  so  inevitable.  Everyone  was  im- 
mediately and  intensely  interested  in 
all  that  Doctor  Saleeby  said  and  was 
very  sorry  when  his  speech  was  ended. 

Following  Doctor  Saleeby  .ludge 
Murphy,  better  known  as  ".lancy  Can- 
uck" spoke  to  us  on  the  afternoon  of 
Friday,  the  20th  of  October.  This  meet- 
ing \\  ;'s  hdd  under  the  aiispices  of  the 
Tr-'ilalgar  Daughters'  Association,  who 
1)1  ouL'jit  Mrs.  Murphy  to  us.  The  latter 
is  a  native  of  Ontario  and  graduated 
from  Bishop  Strachan  College,  Toron- 
to, bnt  is  now  a  resident  of  Edmonton. 
She  is  a  member  of  the  Alberta  bar  and 
is  r.lso  well  known  as  a  writer. 

Mrs.  Murphy's  address  was  one  of  . 
Ih.e  most  :  njoyable  that  we  have  ever 
listened  to.  She  immed  ately  captured 
and  held  the  attention  of  her  audience, 
])oth  by  her  charming  personality,  and 
the  wit  of  her  address.  Her  theme  was 
simoly  "Girls — their  play,  their  work, 
their  plans,  their  troubles  and  their  fu- 
tures." Before  her  speech  was  ended 
we  realized  that  she  understood  her 
subject  thoroughly.  She  also  told  us 
many  amusing-  inc'dents  of  her  career 
as  judge.  After  Mrs.  Murphy's  address 
there  was  an  enjoyable  musical  pro- 
gramrae  and  then  the  school  adjourned 
to  the  drawing-room  where  we  lat-^r  met 
Mrs.  Murphy. 

The  last  of  the  three  lectures  was  giv- 
en by  Mrs.  McKinney,  on  the  third  of 
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November  in  the  Concert  Hall.  Mrs. 
McKinney,  a  resident  of  Alberta 
had  the  honour  of  being  the  first 
woman  member  of  Parliament  in  the 
British  Empire,  in  the  House  of  her  own 
province.  Her  theme  was  a  very  famil- 
iar one  in  these  days,  since  it  has  be- 
come the  watchword  of  Christianity, 
namely,  "Service."  How  can  the  in- 
dividual help  in  the  reconstruction  of 
the  world?  How  can  he  or  she  make 
war  nothing-  but  a  memory  for  those 
who  are  to  follow  us?  Mrs.  McKin- 
ney's  answer  to  these  questions  was  a 
simple  and  applicable  "Be  prepared  for 
j'Our  work ;  stand  by  your  convictions, 
and  don't  be  afraid  to  get  underneath  a 
burden. ' '  It  is  only  when  everyone  has 
adopted  those  ideals  in  which  men  be- 
lieve that  the  world  can  move  forward. 
Mrs.  McKinney 's  address  deeply  im- 
pressed us  all  and  we  realized  anew  the 
obligations  of  every  person  that  lives 
in  th}se  times  of  ours.  After  the  ad- 
dress the  school  met  Mrs.  McKinney  in- 
dividually. 


PETER  McARTHUR 

"  We  all  looked  forward  with  some 
curiosity  to  the  lecture  of  Mr.  Peter 
McArthur.  Many  of  us  had  read  his 
works  and  formed  our  own  opinions  of 
the  author  and  we  were  anxious  to  se3 
just  what  this  Name  would  l)e  like  in 
real  life.  Indeed,  as  he  said,  we  are  a 
crit'cal  audience  yet  from  the  moment 
he  stepped  on  the  platform  we  were 
spell  bound.  He  conquered  us  with  his 
jolly  stories  and  his  keen  wit. 

Mr.  McArtliurs  talk,  for  I  cannot  call 
it  a  lecture,  was  a  mixture  of  his  two 
grc-at  themes  "Country  Stuff"  and 
"Poets  I  have  Met."  He  started  off 
with  Bliss  Carmen  and  presented 
a  very  real  picture  of  him  to  us.  Next 
he  took  us  to  the  pioneer  days  of  Can- 
ada and  related  the  dear  old  story 
of  how  Neil  McAlpin,  the  stern  old 
Scotchman,  saved  the  settlement, 
a  thrilling  tale  that  charmed  us  all 
Then  Charles  Gr.  D.  Roberts  was  pre- 


sented to  us  and  we  saw  an  apparently 
weak  man  with  the  strength  of  a  lion, 
the  great  lover  of  nature  that  so  many 
of  us  already  know  by  his  books.  More 
early  Canadian  days  came  into  view 
and  we  heard  with  delight  how  John 
arose  and  endeavored  to  light  a  fire 
early — oh,  nearly  as  early  as  'first' — in 
the  morning.  Our  appreciation  of  Mr. 
McArtliur  was  so  well  shown  that  he 
obligingly  returned  and  gave  us  Ste- 
phen Leacock's  first  experience  in  a 
bank.  Mr.  McArthur  "writes  for  a  liv- 
ing and  farms  to  amuse  his  neighbors", 
but  we  find  his  talents  are  not  limited 
to  these  two  things  alone  but  he  can 
speak  as  well.  He  used  the  simplest 
and  most  appealing  language  and  gave 
us  his  secret  of  doing  so.  Whenever  a 
word  sends  him  to  the  dictionary  he 
looks  for  it,  learns  it  and  never  uses  it, 
for  indeed  the  object  of  speech  making 
and  authorship  is  after  all  not  to  dumb- 
found our  audience  witli  empty  high- 
sounding  words  but  to  In-ing  them 
something  worthwhile  that  can  be 
grasped.  Peter  McArthur  most  certain- 
ly can  illustrate  this  fact. 

Lorna  Rumball,  the  Liberal  leader, 
moved  a  vote  of  thanks  to  Mr.  McAr- 
thur, which  was  heartily  seconded  by 
Alice  Lees,  our  Conservative  leader, 
supported  by  Myrtle  Nerbitt,  of  the  Pro- 
gressive party  and  neatly  presented  to 
the  lecturer  by  Alicia  Hambly,  Speaker 
of  the  House. 


Classified  Names 

Would  Leila  Hunter? 
Who  did  Dorothy  Dodge? 
Is  Bobbie  Smart? 
What  did  Isabel  Cook? 
What  did  Lorna  Rumball? 
Is  Mary  Doty? 
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ATHixncs 


Tlio  Athletic  Association  opened  the 
year  of  1922  with  the  election  of  the 
following-  officers — 

Hon.  President — Miss  Murchie 
President — Evelyn  Carss 
Vice-President — Nellie  Edwards 
Secretary — Edith  Martin 
Treasnrer — Winifred  Plambly 
Basketball  Captain — Marjorie  Nich- 
ols. 

The  A.  A.  gave  a  eh  Idren's  party  on 
Friday  night  which  was  the  first  social 
event  of  the  school  year.  It  was  great 
fun  reverting  back  to  childhood  and 
even  as  far  as  babyhood  for  one  night. 
Judging  from  the  childish  noises  ev- 
eryone had  a  very  good  time  and  all 
were  sorry  when  10  o'clock  came  and 
it  was  time  to  go  to  bed. 

Instead  of  the  usual  Athletic  Tea, 
this  year  the  Association  gave  a  tea 
dance,  which  was  held  in  the  gym.  The 
gym  was  beautifully  decorated  in  the 
good  old  blue  and  blue.  Tables  were 
placed  arotznd  the  side  of  the  room  and 
the  centre  was  roped  off  for  dancing. 
.'\  great  deal  of  credit  is  dtie  to  Miss 
Marjorie  Kisbey  for  the  success  of  the 


tea,  as  it  was  she  who  organized  the 
school  orchestra.  A  number  of  old 
girls  were  down  for  the  afternoon,  in- 
ehiding  Bessie  Gillrie,  Mid  Langs  and 
Chuck  Fralick,  from  Hamilton. 

The  first  basketball  game  of  the  sea- 
son was  with  Whitby  ITigh  Siehool  and 
was  played  in  our  own  gym.  As  this 
was  th?  first  game  of  the  season  neith- 
er teams  played  a  very  fast  game.  At 
1he  end  of  "time"  the  score  stood  20- 
8  in  favor  of  O.L.C. 

The  line-up : 

Whitby  TT.S.—H.  Jackson,  A.  Lan- 
don,  forwards;  N.  Jermyn,  M.  Ploward, 
centres;  PI.  Richardson,  M.  MacGrotty, 
guards. 

O.L.C— M.  Charles,  N.  Edwards, 
forwards;  L.  Laffoley,  M.  Nichols,  cen- 
tres ;  E.  Carss,  L.  Sparling,  guards. 

Referee — ^Miss  Murch'e. 

O.L.C.  next  played  Oshawa.  About 
4  p.m.  the  girls  drove  over  and  the 
.game  commenced  almost  immediately 
on  their  arrival.  This  was  a  much  fast- 
er gam?  than  with  Whitby.  Our  girls 
played  under  a  great  disadvantage, 
namely,  playing  on  an  outside  court. 
The  score  ended  13-10  in  favour  of 
Oshawa.    The  line-up: — 
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Oshawa — K.  McLaughlin,  J.  Mit- 
chell, forwards;  A.  Alger,  J.  Hall,  cen- 
tres ;  M.  L'ck,  li.  Barns,  guards. 

O.L.C— M.  Charles.  N.  Edwards, 
forwards ;  L.  Latt'oley,  M.  Nichols,  cen- 
tres ;  E.  Carss,  L.  Sparling,  guards. 

Referees — Miss  Hamon  and  Miss 
Murchie. 

The  return  game  was  played  with 
Whitby  H.S.  the  following  Wednesday 
and  proved  a  much  hetter  game.  O.L. 
C.  had  to  play  again  on  an  outdoor 
court.  The  score  stood  13-7  in  favour 
of  O.L.C. 

The  line-up : — 

M^.H.S. — H.  Jackson,  A.  Landon,  for- 
wards ;  N.  Jermyn,  M.  Howard,  cen- 
tres ;  IT.  Richardson,  M.  MacGrotty, 
guards. 

O.L.C— M.    Charles,    N.  Edwards, 


McCulloeh,  L.  Thomp- 
E.    Carss,    L.  Sparling, 


forwards;  R. 
son,  centres; 
guards. 

Referee — Miss  Murchie. 

The  return  game  with  Oshawa  was 
played  immediately  after  Thanksgiv- 
ing. O.L.C.  again  lost  to  Oshawa,  16- 
9.  After  the  game  refreshments  were 
served  in  the  drawing  room  by  the 
squad.    The  line-up  : 

Oshawa — K.  McLaughlin,  J.  Mit- 
chell, forwards ;  A.  Alger,  J.  Hall,  cen- 
tres ;  M.  Lick,  H.  Burns,  guards. 

O.L.C— N.  Edwards,  M.  Charles, 
forwards ;  R.  McCulloeh,  L.  Thomp- 
son, centres ;  H.  Deroche,  L.  Sparling, 
■guards. 

Referees — Miss  Hamon  and  Miss 
Murchie. 


THE  ART  CLUB 

The  Art  Club  of  1922  aims  to  make 
the  year  one  of  marked  advancement, 
and  Mi'.^  Ligle,  our  Art  teacher,  co-op- 
erates splendidly  in  all  our  undertak- 
ings. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  the  club  Ruth 
Barker  was  elected  president  and  El- 
eanor McClemont  secretary-treasurer. 

Through  the  kindness  of  Reva  Rich- 
ardson, several  of  the  Seniors  and  Jun- 
ior members  motored  to  a  delightful 
spot  near  Pickering,  in  the  early  fall. 
Here  we  enjoyed  an  abundance  of  good 
things  provided  for  our  lunch,  which  M^e 
ate  in  picnic  style,  soon  after  arriving. 

After  lunch  each  of  our  party  chose 
a  subject  to  sketch,  and  spent  a  happy 
afternoon,  getting  back  in  time  for  din- 
ner. 


We  were  pleased  to  see  (in  the  Tor- 
onto Globe)  that  Miss  Wright,  our 
teacher  last  year,  had  won  the  pr'ze 
given  for  the  best  design  for  the  Cal- 
endar of  the  Three  Arts  Club,  New 
York,  where  she  is  studying  this  win- 
ter. 

The  S.C.M.  Bazaar  and  Tea,  is  dated 
for  Deeemlier  9th  this  year,  and  the 
Art  Club  will  have  its  own  booth.  Each 
of  the  members  is  working  with  a  will, 
to  make  the  booth  a  success  in  every 
way. 

Mr.  Greene  has  purchased  for  the  Art 
Room  E(iuipment  some  most  interest- 
ing Chinese  ornaments,  including  sev- 
eral pieces  of  wonderful  carving, 
a  sword  woven  of  coins,  a  "coiuiter," 
and  a  handsome  fan  of  peacock  feath- 
ers. We  highly  appreciate  Mr.  Greene's 
interest  in  the  Club. 
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The  girls  of  the  Household  Science 
Department  are  looking  forward  to  a 
happy  and  successful  year  under  the 
splendid  leadership  of  Miss  Butcher. 
The  class  is  a  large  one  consisting  of 
ten  Seniors,  fourteen  Juniors,  and  two 
taking  the  new  Dietetic  Course.  Our 
laboratory  has  been  freshly  painted  and 
with  the  addition  of  many  utensils  (and 
several  mouse  traps)  we  are  anticipat- 
ing great  events  in  the  future. 

The  Household  Science  Club  met  for 
the  first  time  in  Miss  Ball's  Studio  on 


Octol)er  the  fifth.   The  election  of  offic- 
ers took  place  and  are  as  follows : 
Hon.  Pres. — 'Miss  Butcher 
President. — Marjorie  Reynolds 
Vice  President — Isabelle  Fairfield 
Secretai-y-Treasi;rer — ^Wilma  Gale ; 
Treasurer — Alice  Lees. 
The  Household  Science  girls  extend 
to  Principal  Farewell,  Miss  Maxwell, 
members  of  the  Faculty  and  their  fel- 
low-students, best  wishes  for  a  Merry 
Christmas  and  a  bright  and  prosperous 
New  Year. 

^W.  G. 


Table  TaJk 

Marj.  (to  Miss  M.  who  was  out  the 
previous  evening)  "When  we  put  our 
lights  out  last  night  we  could  see  the 
stars." 

Miss  M. — ^Oh,  were  you  out  last  night 
too? 


Don't  blame  us  if  our  faces  are  dirty 
— it's  the  looks  we  get! 


In  May  of  last  year  our  school  be- 
came affiliated  with  the  Student  Chris- 
tian Movement  of  Canada  and  the  offi- 
cers for  the  coming  year  were  elected. 
Six  delegates  were  also  elected  to  at- 
tend the  Student  Christian  Movement 
Conference  at  Elgin  House  in  Septem- 
ber. 

The  delegates  returned  filled  with 
enthusiasm  and  with  a  desire  to  make 
the  Movement  a  live  organization  in 
the  school.  We  feel  that  much  is  be- 
ing accomplished  with  the  help  which 
Mr.  Farewell,  Miss  Maxwell  and  the 
Faculty  have  so  kindly  given  us.  Mr. 
Farewell  and  Miss  Butcher  are  our  ad- 
visory teachers.  A  full  report  of  the 
Conference  was  given  one  Sunday  ev- 
ening at  Chapel  by  the  six  girls,  each 
girl  taking  a  different  phase  of  the 
Conference.  Bible  discussion  'groups 
have  been  organized  and  are  held  Sun- 
day afternoon ;  while  once  a  month  on  a 
week  night  all  the  groups  gather  to- 
gether for  business  and  a  social  time. 

The  Sunday  evening  chapel  services 
this  year  have  all  been  very  interesting 
and  helpful,  but  one  or  two  stand  out 
most  clearly  in  our  minds.  One  service 
which  I  do  not  think  will  be  soon  for- 
gotten was  the  occasion  on  which  the 
youngest  member  of  the  school,  Val- 
erie Elizabeth  Farewell,  was  christen- 


ed. Rev.  Hiram  Hull,  of  Toronto,  offi- 
ciated at  the  baptism  and  afterwards 
spoke  to  the  girls.  Another  Sunday 
evening,  Miss  Helen  Nichol,  Woman 
Secretary  of  the  Student  Christian 
Movement  in  Canada,  and  Miss  Mir- 
iam Hilliard,  of  Toronto  University, 
spoke  to  us  on  the  aims  of  the  Move- 
ment. 

A  feature  of  the  Movement  which  is 
of  interest  to  every  girl  in  the  school  is 
the  Candy  Department.  Under  the 
business-like  management  of  Elmyra 
Nichols  and  her  assistant,  Isabel  Stew- 
art, this  Department  has  proved  more 
than  a  success  so  far  this  year. 

The  girls  are  now  working  for  the 
Christmas  Bazaar  and  Tea  to  be  held 
on  December  9th.  It  promises  to  be  a 
very  successful  event. 

A  National  Conference  of  the  Stu- 
dent Christian  Movement  is  to  be  held 
in  Toronto  from  the  28th  of  December 
to  the  3rd  of  January  and  our  Society 
has  elected  six  delegates  to  attend  this 
Conference. 

The  Student  Christian  Movement 
has  only  been  in  existence  in  our  school 
for  a  short  time  but  we  are  anticipat- 
ing a  profitable  year  under  the  capable 
leadership  of  our  President,  Myrtle 
Nesbitt. 
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Maybe  Adam 
Laughed  at  These? 

Albiiia  was  strujioliufi'  hard  to  drive  a 
nail  with  her  hair  brush;  this  made  Kin- 
kie  nervous.  She  stood  it  as  Ion"'  as 
possible,  then  hollered,  "Say,  do  you 
expect  to  hammer  that  nail  with  that 
brush.  Oh,  use  your  head.  Albina,  use 
your  head." 


Jimmie  (to  Billie,  who  is  wearing  a 
very  ragged  pair  of  shoes). — "Gee!  If 
my  father  was  a  shoemaker  like  your 
father  is,  I  "d  have  a  decent  pair  of 
shoes ! ' ' 

Billie — "Well !  never  mind,  your  fath- 
er is  a  dentist  and  your  baby  only  has 
one  tooth ! ' 


Miss  B. — "What  is  hard  water  com- 
posed of?" 

Bright  dumb  girl — ' ' Alcohol. ' ' 


If  you  don't  like  these  jokes 
And  don 't  think  these  are  good, 
Eemember  we  did  not  dare 
Be  as  funny  as  we  could. 


[Miriam — It's  possible  to  get  raw  silk 
thirty-six  inches  wide  isn't  it? 

Ike — I  don't  think  so.  Mine's  only  a 
yard  wide. 


Miss  Murchie  (giving  I'ules  for  fire 
drill) — FwW  down  the  light;  turn  out  the 
bed  ;  put  up  the  window — fall  out  (|uiet- 
l.v- 


llcr  h(>a(l    was  down 
ller  hop,>s  were  dead 

The  exam  results 
Had  just  been  read. 


In  Bible  Study  Class 

Miss  B. — How  many  children  had  Al)- 
raham? 

Brilliant  Student — Two,  Esau  and 
Jacob. 

Miss  B. — Well,  how  much  older  is 
Esau  than  Jacob? 

B.  L. — Sixteen  years. 

After  many  answers  had  been  giv?n. 

Miss  B. — 'Why  goodness — they  were 
twins. 
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The  first  meeting  of  the  Dramatic 
Club  was  held  on  Thursday,  November 
9th,  in  Miss  Ball's  studio.  *  The  follow- 
ing execu.tive  was  chosen : 

President — Alicia  Hambly 

Vice-President — Lorna  Rumball 

Secretary — Maude  Girven 

Treasurer — Ruth  Barker 

Press  Reporter — Beatrice  Carruthers 

There  is  a  very  large  club  this  year, 
four  seniors,  four  juniors  and  thirteen 
taking  partial  work. 

On  Friday,  the  15th  of  September, 
the  S.C.M.  held  their  reception  for  the 
new  students.  Miriam  Eckert  read 
' '  The  Hundred  and  Oneth. ' '  The  char- 
acterization was  clearly  defined  and  the 
selection  well  appreciated  by  the  aud- 
ience. Leila  Hunter  aave  "Uncle  Dan- 
iel's Apparition  and  Prayer"  by  Mark 
Twain.  This  comedy  in  darkey  dialect 
was  rendered  pleasingly. 

Early  in  October  at  a  Presbyterian 
tea  Lorna  Rumball  read  a  selection 
from  "Innocence  Abroad"  by  Mark 
Twain.  The  character  was  well  depict- 
ed and  by  the  response  of  the  audience 
we  knew  the  extent  of  their  apprecia- 
tion. 

The  annual  Hallowe'en  masquerade 
was  held  on  the  Friday  night  before 
Halowe'en.    The  Seniors  of  the  Dram- 
atic Club  assisted  ably  in  the  program 
by  giving  a  sketch  from  "Seventeen" 
by  Booth  Tarkington.    The  cast  was : — 
Seventeen — Alicia  Hambly 
Miss  Pratt — 'Miriam  Eckert 
Mrs.  Baxter — Lorna  Rumball 
Jane  Baxter — Margaret  Houston 
Mr.  Parcher — Leila  ILxnter 
Joe  Bullit — Dorothy  Sorby 
Johnny  Jump  Up — Myrtle  Nesbitt 
Adelia — Joy  Aitehison 
May  Parcher — Gladys  Jones 
This  was  much  eu joyed  by  the  gro- 
tesque figures  sitting  on  the  floor,  and 
also  by  our  friends  from  town. 

Seven  members  of  the  club  went  up 
to  Hart  House  on  November  the  25th 
to  see  "Hippolytus"  which  was  being 


played  by  the  Hart  House  Dramatic 
Club. 

This  was  a  great  opportunity  for  our 
members  to  visit  the  theatre,  and  to 
see  the  line  of  work  which  was  being 
done.  It  was  the  first  time  that 
some  of  us  had  been  there  and  it  prov- 
ed of  great  interest  to  all. 

The  Vaughan  Glaser  Compaiiy  were 
playing  in  "The  Dawn  of  a  To-mor- 
row" and  during  the  evening  this  was 
enjoyed. 

The  Seniors  are  busily  working  on 
the  mid-year  play  "The  Romancers" 
by  Rostand,  and  we  are  all  looking  for- 
ward to  it  with  great  anticipation. 

ODDS  AND  ENDS 
A  young  actor  had  been  trying  for  a 
long  time  to  get  a  speaking  part.  At 
last,  he  was  given  one  which  consisted 
of  four  words.  He  was  to  rush  on  the 
stage  and  exclaim:  "Hark,  a  pistol 
shot!" 

But  diiring  the  play  stage-fright 
overcame  him,  at  the  critical  moment, 
and  as  he  rushed  on  the  stage  he  shout- 
ed "Hark,  a  shistol  pot!"  Then,  "No, 
a  shostol  poot !"  At  last,  he  desperate- 
ly cried  out:  "Say,  did  you  hear  that 
bang"? 


If  all  the  rats  were  dead  would  the 
Catskill  mountains? 

A  pupil's  knowledge  varies  inversely 
as  the  square  root  of  the  distance  from 
the  teacher. 


Never  judge  a  man  by  the  silk  uin- 
Ijrella  he  carries.  He  may  have  left  a 
cotton  one  somewhere  in  its  place. 


Junior  (to  Senior) — "What  method 
do  you  use  in  typewriting?" 

Senior — "Gregg.  What  method  do 
you  use?" 

Junior — Oh,  I  use  the  "Hunt"  meth- 
od. I  puuch  one  key  and  hunt  For  the 
next." 


Forestry 

Don 't  pine  !    Spruce  up  ! 
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At  the  beginning"  of  the  year  when, 
the  Commercial  girls  were  called  to- 
gether, to  form  their  Club,  it  was  found 
with  'great  pleasure  that  there  were 
more  members  than  the  Club  has  had 
for  some  time. 

Early  in  October  the  Club  accompan- 
ied by  Miss  McConnell,  Miss  Tarr  and 
a  few  friends,  went  on  a  hike  to  Osh- 
awa,  which  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

Owing  to  week-ends  and  examina- 
tions we  have  not  had  our  regular  meet- 
ings, and  have  been  unable  to  carry  out 


our  well  made  plans.  Mr.  Farewell  has 
not  spoken  to  the  club  yet ;  but  we  hope 
to  have  him  do  so  in  the  near  future. 

Shortly  before  Christmas  we  had  a 
social  evening,  given  by  Miss  McCon- 
nell. It  was  very  informal,  and  every- 
one had  a  most  enjoyable  time. 

The  entire  Club  wish  to  welcome  Miss 
McConnell  as  there  class  teacher  this 
year,  and  we  all  hope  for  the  most  suc- 
cessful year  that  the  Club  has  had  since 
it  was  organized. 
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PddS^endJ 


The  Mclndu  Letter. 

"My  Little  Girl,"  I  wish  that  you 
Could  be  "  Whispering"  to  me 

About  M  "'Love  Nest"  on  fi  farm 
Or  M  home  in  the  "Coral  Sea." 

For  "Dreamland  Brinsis    2iIemorics  of 

You''  dear. 
Yes  my  "Memories"  centre  about  you 
So  please  "Give  Me  all  of  Your  Love 

Dear. 

"Oh  Promise  ]Me"  you  Avill  be  true. 

Little  Girl  "I'd  Hate  to  Lose  You," 

"Bright  Eyes"  you  know  'tis  so, 
So  be  "Waiting  and  watching  for  me 
dear ' ' 

For  "I'm  Longing  for   You."  you 
know. 


Oh  "Cai'ry  Me  Back  to  Old  Virginia"  . 

That  1  may  ' '  Feather  Your  Nest, ' ' 
And  make  it  snug  "N'  Everything," 

Like  ' '  The  Little  Gre^•  Home  in  the 
West. ' ' 

Oh  i)lease  come  and  "Kiss  Me  Again," 
dear 

For  "After  all"  my  years  away 
I  need  you  in  my  "Home  Sweet  Home" 
dear 

To  complete  "A  Perfect  Dav. " 

( 

Well  now  "My  Little  Dream  Girl" 

I  must  put  away  my  pen. 
So  '  ■  Good-bye,  Good-Luck,    God  BLess 
You,'' 

"Till  We  Meet  Again." 

{Owpies) 
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Househald  Science  Notes 

Our  little  Ev 

Came  home  in  a  Chev. 

Under  the  silvery  moon. 

When  they  got  here 

Her  friends  so  dear 

Tried  to  steal  an  O.L.C.  spoon 

How  in  the  world  did  you  find  that  outT 

Ev  told  us  so ! 


C — utting  up, 

A — cting  smart, 

N — eYsv  studying, 

N — ight  strolling 

E — verlasting  whimpering — 

D — ash  the  luck! 


For  good-looking  hoys  and  girls  only : 
I  would  not  be  so  conceited  if  I  were 
you. 


Pinky:  Anne,  how  do  you  spell  your 
last  name? 

Anne: — B-a-r-b-e-r  (Shaver) 


0.  L.  C.  favorite  song  at  7  a.m. — "Oh, 
how  I  hate  to  'get  up  in  the  morning. ' ' 


Miss  Child  to  Peggy  leaving  her 
room: — Peggy,  is  all  that  noise  coming 
out  of  your  room? 

Peggy — No,  Anne  is  still  in  there. 


A  lady  at  our  house  a  guest 

Walking  down  stairs  did  detest 

So  she  slid  down  the  rail 

And  caught  on  a  nail 

The  rest — I  will  leave  you  to  guess. 


First  Student  —  This  coffee  looks 
like  mud." 

Second  Student — "Why,  it  was  only 
ground  this  morning." 


A  Warning  To  Girls 

Don't  put  these  jokes  too  near  your 
face. 

Or  you  will  get  blown  to  chowder. 
It's  dangerous  to  place  dry  things  so 
near  a  store  of  powder. 


Some  students  are  always  behind  in 
their  studies  so  that  they  may  pursue 
them. 


Miss  C.  (Studying  solutions  in  Chem- 
istry class)  :  Beatrice,  why  do  we  stir 
our  tea? 

B.  (absent  mindedly). — To  cool  it. 


'23  (writing  "sup".)— What  is  the 
date  please? 

Prof. — Never  mind  the  date,  the 
exam,  is  more  important. 

'23. — Well,  sir,  I  want  to  have  some- 
thing right. 


An  Englishman  walked  into  a  Berlin 
bank,  laid  down  a  sovereign  and  said, 
"How  many  marks  can  I  get  for  this?" 

"Hi,  there,"  cried  the  manager 
"clear  out,  the  lot  of  you.  This  'gentle- 
man's bought  the  bank." 


Rastus,  were  you  raised  in  the  South  1 
Yes,  Sir,  but  the  rope  broke ! 
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And  Still  She  Lives. 
All  of  the  following-  happened  to  a 
modem  girl  in  a  single  day.  according 
to  her : 

"It  was  a  perfect  torture  to  get  up 
this  morning." 

' '  This  room  is  so  hot ;  I 'm  cooked  a- 
live." 

"I've  gone  crazy  over  tatting." 
"The  light  here  is  so  poor  I'm  fairly 
blind." 

"Speak  louder!  I  can't  hear  a  thing." 
"I  was  petrified." 

"Her  impudence  makes  me  simply 
wild." 

' '  Do  shut  that  window  ;  I  'ni  frozen 
stii¥." 

"I'm  so  tired  I  can't  move." 
"My  clothes  are  worn  to  tatters." 
' '  I  was  perfectly  dumb. ' ' 
"You  make  me  sick." 
"  I 'm  completely  exhausted. ' ' 
"It  was  so  funny  I  was  just  split- 
ting." 

"I'm  simply  'stuffed.'  " 

' '  That  Bill  Watkin  drove  me  insane. ' ' 

"Played  tennis  till  I  had  dropped." 

"I  nearly  had  a  fit." 

"My  dear!  I'm  just  dead." 


We  Wonder  Why? 

We  wonder  why  we  eat  so  much. 
Why  ' '  Gwen.  Weljb '  had  her  hair  cut. 
How  was  it  "Rome"  ^ew  so  tall. 
And  why  Aileen  Powers  goes  to  class 
at  all. 


Famous  Bells 

Door  bell 
Telephone  bell 
7  o'clock  bell 
Breakfast  bell 
4  0  'clock  bell 
9.45  bell 
Dumb-bell 


Ads. 

Wanted — by  Ev  Carss,  a  letter. 
Wanted — By  Lois  Newberry — a  ban- 
jo. 

Wanted — By  Ruth  Kincaid,  a  voice  to 
sing  with. 

Wanted — By  K.  application  to  a  good 
co-ed  school. 

Wanted — ^A  lady  with  one  tooth  to 
bite  holes  in  doughnuts. 

Wanted— By  "Vox"—  Some  new 
jokes. 


A.  — "What  is  the  indirect  method  of 
proof  '* 

B.  — "Take  something  that  isn't  true 
and  prove  it." 


First  Student  (anxiously) — Will  the 
mirror  be  here  on  time  for  a  make-up 
class  to-morroy? 

Second  Student — Why,  I  don 't  know ; 
that's  like  asking  when  Mr.  Farewell 
will  be  in  his  office. 
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One  fine  day  in  Holland  the  Klombies 
and  Haskett  were  going  for  a  drive  in 
their  new  Maxivell,  driven  by  Stephen 
their  chauffeur.  They  waited  in  Sus- 
Spence  for  their  friends  Murcliie  and 
Ingle.  On  their  way  over  the  Meatli 
they  saw  Mitchell  chasing  a  BMl  which 
rolled  into  the  Tar  on  the  Moorfe.  Pre- 
sently they  observed  a  Merchant  and  a 
Butcher  in  hot  pursuit  of  a  Child  who 
carried  a  Bird  in  her  arms  yelling  while 
she  ran.  "M— E.  Me— E  !  A-Cordinghj 
a  large  crowd  had  gathered  and  among 
those  present  were  Wallace,  Copdand 
and  McConnell,  as  the  car  rolled  behind 
the  chase  everyone  yelled  FareweU. 


Marriage  used  to  be  a  lottery,  but 
now  you  can  see  what  you're  getting. 


Oh!  That's  The  Question. 
"I  would  like  some  powder,  please," 
said  Woodie  to  the  drug-store  clerk. 
"Yes,  Miss — Pace  or  gun?" 


She  flunked  in  Latin,  failed  in  French ; 

We  heard  her  sadly  hiss, 
"I'd  like  to  find  the  guy  who  said 

That  ignorance  is  bliss. ' ' 


Things  which  cannot  be  separated : 
Peggy  and  trouble 
Alicia  and  her  freckles 
Torchy  and  lots  of  noise 
Aileen  Powers  and  her  notes 
Estelle  and  importance 
Dorothy  Dodge  and  her  smile 
Anne  and  her  wiggle 


Miss  C. — Ruth  your  room  is  always 
so  untidy. 

Kinkie — -Yes,  that's  me  all  over  "Ma- 
bel." 


First    Student  — ' '  Where    was  the 
Magna  Charta  signed?" 
Second— "At  the  bottom." 


An  admirer  of  Alice  to  Mr.  Farewell 
— I  can't  undei'stand  why  Alice  doesn't 
get  along.    I  am  sure  she  is  trying. 

Mr.  F.— That's  just  the  trouble.  She 
is  the  most  trying  kid  in  the  school. 
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ROSS  BROS. 
Retail  Dry  Goods 


L.  H.  JEFFRIES 
Practical  Shoemaker 

Hand  Sewn  Repairs  a  Specialty 
All  work  neatly  finished  by  latest 
^Machinery 
BROCK  ST.  WHITBY 

FRED  D.  MAUNDRELL 
for 

All  Kinds  of  Shelf  and  Heavy 
Hardware 

J.  M.  HICKS 
Jeweler 

College  Pins,  Souvenir  Spoons 
First-class  Watch  and  Jeweliy 
Repairers 

W.  B   PRINGLE  &  CO. 
GROCERS 

Fancy  Chocolates  and  Fresh  Fruits  Our 
Specialty 

Odlurp's  Dru§  Store 

Specializes  in 
CHOCOLATES    OF  QUALITY 
(Bulk  and  Packet) 


Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

Canadian  National  Railways 

Purchase  one  way  and  return  tickets  to  and 
from  all  points  from 

J.  D.  FLUKER 

Uptown  Ticket  Agent  Phone  36 

For  the  Newest  in  Footwear 
—SEE- 
PEEL'S  SHOE  STORE 

Phone  151  Brock  St.  South 

A.  H.  ALLIN. 
Chemist  and  Druggist 

Perfumes,  Tooth  Brushes  and  Toilet  Articles. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 
Films  Developed  mid  Printed 

NICHOLSON  &  SELDON 
Furniture  Dealers. 

PICTURE  FRAMING  A  SPECIALTY. 

A.  T.  Lawler 

GROCER 

New  Nuts,  Table  Raisins,  Figs,  Choice 
Confectionery, 
Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits. 

McINTYRE'S  HARDWARE 

Next  to  Post  Office. 
EVERYTHING  IN  HARDWARE 


M.  W.  Collins'  Cash  Shoe  Store 

Dealers  in  Finest  Grades  of  Footwear 

College  Footwear  a  Specialty 

JOSEPH   HEARD   &  SONS 

Bus  Line  to  all  Trains. 
Liveries  and  Motor  Cars 
at  reasonable  rates. 


T.  G.  WHITFIELD 

Drug  and  Stationery  Store 
Whitby,  Ont. 

MISS  DAVEY 

MILLINER 


Dundas  Street 


Whitby 


W.   K.  COOKE 

Groceries  and  Provisions 

PHONE  21  WHITBY,  ONT 
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The  very  best  Meats 
Inspected  by  Govern- 
ment Inspectors  and 
cured  and  prepared  by 


The  SWIFT  CANADIAN  Cc. 


TORONTO 


LIMITED 


When  You  Buy  A 

Heintzman  &  Co.  Art  Piano 

You  do  so  in  the  knowledge  that  you  are  buying  the  finest 
toned  piano  that  man  can  make  or  money  can  buy. 


— Choice  of  Royalty. 

—Choice  of  the  World's  great 
artists. 

— Choice  of  citizens  of  culture 
all  over  Canada. 


Piano  Salon  : 
193-195-197  YONGE  ST.,  TOHONT 
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Here's  a  new  book  which  will  be  particularly 
helpful  in  your  English  Classes 


Our  Canadian  Literature 


This  is  a  new  anthology  intended  to  fill  a  place  heretofore  unoccupied, 
in  the  Canadian  field.  The  verse  section  has  been  edited  by  Dr.  A.  D. 
Watson,  whose  acquaintance  \vith  Canadian  poets  and  poetry  is  perhaps 
unsurpassed.  The  selection  of  prose  has  been  made  by  Dr.  Lome  Pierce. 
The  purposes  of  the  book,  as  suggested  by  its  title,  is  to  give  for  school 
use  and  for  the  private  library,  a  really  worth-while  presentaltion  of 
Canadian  wi'iters.    300  pages,  pocket  size.    Cloth  $1.00. 


REPRESENTATIVE  PROSE  AND  VERSE 


The 


Press 


Publishers 


Toronto 


DRINK 


and 


Always  in  Sealed  Packages 


EBY  -  BLAIN.  LIMITED 


Wholesale  Groceries 


TORONTO 
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C.  F.  McGillivray,  M.B, 

PHYSICIAN  and 
SURGEON 

GREEN  STREET  -  WHITBY 

E.  W.  SISSON,  D.D.S.,  L.D.S. 

Bell  Phone  294 
OFFICE  OVER  ALLIN'S  DRUG  STORE 
Hour«— 9.00  to  12.00  a.m.,  1  to  5  30  p.m. 

B,  B,  BEATON,  D.D.S, 

OFFICE  HOURS  : 
9.00  to  12.00  a.m.  and  1.00  to  5.30  p.m. 

HARRY  J.  HUDSON 
Dentist 

OFFICE  AT  RESIDENCE 
Byron  St.  North  Whitby 


GEO.  M.  RICE 
Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware 

AT  LOWEST  PRICES 
WHITBY  ONT. 

W.  G.  WALTERS 
Retail  Dry  Goods 


WHITBY 


ONT. 


CAMPBELL'S  STUDIO 

SPECIALIZES  IN  PHOTO 
PHOTOGRAPHY 


OSHAWA 


Ont. 


D.  MATHISON 
Fancy  Chocolates  and  Ice  Cream 

WHITBY,  ONT. 
OFFICE  OF  THE 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

and  Ocean  Tickets;  C.  P.  Ry. ;  Tele- 
graph ;  Canadian  National  Railway  Tele- 
graph ;  also  agent  for  all  Ocean  Lines. 

E.  R.  BLOW 

Telephone  9  Agent,  Whitby,  Ont. 

W.  J.  PATTON 
Fresh  Fruits,  Groceries  and 
Confectionery 

WHITBY  ONT. 

ANDREW  M.  ROSS 

GOOD  ASSORTMENT  OF  STAPLES 
AND  FANCY  DRY  GOODS 

WATCH  THIS  SPACE 
NEXT  MONTH 

WM.  MEEKER 
Groceries  and  Provisions 

Specialist  in  Tea  and  Cof¥ees 
PHONE  98  WHITBY 

S.F.MURDOCH 
The  Home  Bakery 

Bread,  Cakes,  Confectionery  and 
lice  Cream 
PHONE  230  WHITBY 


JOHNSTON'S 
Clothiers  and  Furnishers 

'Men,  Boys,  Children— Head  to  Foot" 
8  Simeoe  St.  N.,  Oshawa,  Ont. 


ONTARIO  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

and  Ontario  Conservatory  of  Music  and  Art 
WHITBY      -      ONTARIO      -  CANADA 

Take  note  of  the  following  special  advantages  that  are  offered  to  Btudentt 
by  the  Ontario  Ladles'  Ck>llege,  Whitby,  that  are  not  duplicated  by  any  other 
college  In  the  Dominion: 

The  greatest  efficiency  combined  with  modem  expense,  Just  what  is 
needed  in  this  time  of  financial  stringency. 

Safe  and  delightful  environment  away  from  the  interruptions  and  dis- 
tractions of  a  city  street. 

Within  a  few  miles  of  a  large  city,  with  an  easy  access  to  two  steam 
railroads  and  soon  by  electric  car,  to  hear  the  best  concert  talent  that  cornea 
to  this  country. 

Buildings  and  grounds  unequalled  by  any  Ladles'  College  In  the  Dominion. 

The  largest  and  best  equipped  gymnasium,  used  exclusively  for  gym- 
nastic exercises,  the  most  inviting  swinuning  pool,  shower  baths,  etc. 

Superior  table,  well  supplied  with  wholesome,  varied  and  well-cooked 
food.  I  i 

Association  with  refined  and  representative  youBg  women  and  girls  that 
enter  the  college  for  work,  and  are  as  a  rule  actuated  by  the  highest  ideals 
of  right  thinking  and  acting. 

Infirmary  for  ordinary  illness  under  the  motherly  care  of  the  college 
nurse,  and  an  isolated  ward  or  flat  for  contagious  diseases. 

Definite  training  in  the  elements  of  courtesy  and  refinement,  and  in  the 
authoritative  social  usages  of  good  society. 

Expert  instruction  by  the  ablest  specialists,  in  Literature,  Musie,  Fine 
Art,  Elocution,  Commercial  and  Domestic  Science  subjects. 

A  full  Normeil  course  In  Physical  Culture,  leading  to  a  teacher's  diploma. 

A  model  farm  adjoining  the  College  property,  and  used  as  a  basis  of 
supply  for  the  choicest  fruits,  vegetables,  milk,  etc. 

"Undoubtedly  the  best  I  have  seen  in  Canada." — Lord  Aberdeen. 

Do  you  not  wish  to  spend  a  year  or  two  in  such  an  ideal  home  and 
enjoy  such  special  advantages? 

Perhaps  a  little  effort  on  your  part  will  secure  this  great  privilege. 

Write  for  calendar  and  further  information  to 

REV.  F.  L.  FAREWELL,  B.A.,  PRINCIPAL 


